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/ Wonderful! 


By the late Evangelist Billy Sunday, died 1935 


. And His name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, | 


The mighty God, The everlasting Father, 


Peace.’’—Isa. 9:6 


In olden times a name meant 
something, and that is still the 
case with the Indians. Kill Deer, 
Eagle Eye, Buffalo Face, Sitting 
Bull, Sleepy Eye, Blackhawk, Red 
Cloud, Rain-in-Face are all names 
that tell something of the facial 
expressions and characteristics of 
the Indians. This habit of using 
names expressive of some tend- 
ency of an individual crops out in 
the mining, military, and lumber 
camps, in colleges, among baseball 
players, and in every field of sport. 
Most nicknames indicate some 
peculiarity or trait of character, 
and frequently are more nearly 
right than the given names. 


All family. names have their 
origin in something, and in olden 
times meant something. All Bible 
names have a meaning. There are 
256 names given to Jesus. He was 
infinitely more than any one name 
could express; and of the many 
names, I propose to consider this 
one: “His name shall be called 
Wonderful.” 

Let us look and see if He is 
true to the name given Him by the 
prophet —Isaiah, eight hundred 
years before He was born. 

Wonderful—that is something 
transcendently above the common. 

Wonderful—that is something 
away above the ordinary. 

Wonderful—that is something 
in a class by itself. | 

The Yellowstone Park, Niagara 
Falls, The Grand Canyon, The 
Statue of David, The Taj Mahal— 
all are wonderful. 

David killing Goliath the way 
he did was wonderful. 

When the Red Sea opened for 
the children of Israel and they 
crossed over on dry land, it was 
wonderful. 

Phe sun standing still for Joshua 
was wonderful. 

Let us see if Jesus is true to 
that name, 


Jesus Wonderful in His Birth 


Two thousand years ago a star 
poised above a lowly manger in 
Bethlehem. The shepherds watch- 
ed their flocks on the _ plains. 
Rome then ruled the world. Italy, 
Spain, and Greece held the human 
culture of the then known world. 
France and England were bar- 
barian. America was nothing but 
an unknown wilderness. 

When Christ was born. His 
birth was greeted by angels, sing- 
ing: 


“Glory to God in the highest, 
and on earth peace, good will to- 
ward men,” 


Bitty Sunder 


the Prince of| 


Today Rome is a memory, while 
the manger of Bethlehem is exalt- 
ed, in the thoughts and affections 
of the world, far above the lofty 
place once held by the occupants 
of the throne of the Caesars. 

The birth, character, and life of 
Christ were all wonderful. His 
birth was wonderful; no other 
ever occurred like it. He had only 
one human parent. He inherited 
the nature of God and of man. 
He came to be the Prince of 
princes, and the King of kings. 

The birth of Christ was not 
looked forward to with glad ex- 
pectation. There was no room for 
Him at the inn. He was born in 


(Continued on page 5) 


NU ROOM FOR JESUS! 


By Evangelist John R. Rice 


“And she brought forth her firstborn son, and wrapped 


him in swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger; 
there was no room for them in the inn,’ 


Poor Mary! I can imagine that 
she was only a girl of eighteen 
or nineteen when the Baby Jesus 
was born; Jewish girls married 
young. And did ever a woman 
come to the hour of travail in 
more distressing circumstances? 
She was away from home. Caesar 
Augustus at Rome had decreed 
“that all the world should be taxed 

. and all went to be taxed, 
every one into his own city.” So 
Joseph and Mary came from the 
province of Galilee, out of their 
little city, Nazareth, to Bethlehem. 
They were both descended from 
King David and proud that they 
were. So they must come to the 
city of David to register, and I 
suppose they paid a small poll 
tax. How strange it was that 


Man Sent From god 


Biography of Dr. John R. Rice 
By Evangelist Robert L. Sumner 


Chapter 3 


Early Life on the Texas Prairie 


“Rejoice, O young man, in thy youth; 


and let thy heart 


cheer thee in the days of thy youth, and walk in the ways of 


thine heart, and in the sight of thine eyes: 


hut know thou 


that for all these things God will bring thee into judgment.” 


—FEcclesiastes 11:9. 


At the start of one of Dr. Rice’s 
most popular revival sermons, 
“Home, Sweet Home,” is_ the 
heading: 


The Dearest Place on Earth, 
The Nearest Place to Heaven 
Is a Happy, Christian Home. 


The home of young John Rice 
was that type of a place! In the 
Same sermon he wrote: 


At our home as a boy (it is 
one of my happy memories!) we 
always expected to go to church. 
My father, my stepmother, the 
whole family (too many to ride 
in one carriage!) went to 
church. We went when it was 
cold, we went when it was hot. 
We went when it rained, we 
went when it was dry. It was 
rare indeed that any were so 


sick they could not go, and if}; 


that were true, the rest of us 
went to church and just one 
stayed home to take care of the 
sick, if necessary. We went to 
church and Sunday School on 
time. We went to prayer meet- 
ing. I thank God for the happy 
memories that proved to me the 
sincerity of my father’s faith 
in God. 


Not all the memories of that 
poverty-stricken boyhood are 
pleasant, however. The Rice fami- 
ly was large, the land was poor, 
and money was anything but 
plentiful. Perhaps the readers can 
best picture the situation if I 
quote a paragraph from another 
of his sermons: 


When I was a small boy in 
West Texas, the entire com- 
munity would have a Christmas 
tree at one of the churches. 
There nearly everybody . would 
bring their presents for chil- 
dren, for parents, for sweet- 
heart, for friends. Those were 
exciting days. We could hardly 
wait until the program of songs 
and. “recitations” and speeches 


Evangelist Robert L. Sumner 


were over and “Santa Claus” 
would begin to read the names 
on presents taken from the treé 
one by one and handed out by 
his helpers to boys and girls. 
What anticipation! What thrills! 
I sat many a time hoping against 
hope. Could that air gun be 
mine? Was that the bat and 
glove that I had wanted so long? 
A thousand hopes and fears made 
the suspense almost unbearable, 
and we _ waited breathlessly 
each for his name to be called. 
The packages, mysteriously 
wrapped, might be almost any- 
thing glamorous and fine! But 
my father was poor afd we 
never spent much for Christ- 
mas. Year after year I saw the 
finest presents handed out to 
others and I waited while hope 
ebbed slowly away. If the last 
present was given and my name 
was not called, then the mock 
Santa Claus would reach-under 
the tree, get some little bag 
made of netting holding hard 


(Continued on page 6) 


because 


Luke 2:7 


they must come just at this time 
when Mary was great with child. 
Did they understand why? 


God was but fulfilling His Word. 
In Micah 5:2 it was written, “But 
thou, Bethlehem Ephratah, though 
thou be little among the thou- 
sands of Juda, yet out of thee 
shall he come forth unto me that 
is to be ruler in Israel; whose 
goings forth have been from of old, 
from everlasting.” So Caesar 
Augustus, not knowing why, gave 
the decree that “all the world 
should be taxed,” and the millions 
of the Roman Empire must go and 
register, unconscious that there- 
by God was bringing Mary and 
Joseph to Bethlehem that the Sav- 
iour might be born there and so 
one verse of Scripture be fulfilled! 


Women sometimes have strange 
fears and forebodings before the 
birth of a child. It is part of the 
curse which fell on womankind 
when the guilty pair were put 
outside the Garden of Eden. And 
this was to be Mary’s firstborn! 
Her mother was not at hand nor 
any of the godly old women of 
the community who would always 
know just what to do in such a 
case. There was no physician, nor 
a midwife even. Oh, if only Cousin 
Elizabeth could be here who had 
only six months before borne a 
child and named him John! She 
and Elizabeth were very dear to 
each other and had blessed, high 
hopes in common, 

No, with her was only poor 
Joseph. Joseph was only a man, 
and as helpless as she. Men seem 
ignorant and clumsy enough at 
best, in such matters. Joseph was, 
so kind and tender. 
restraint, he had cared for his 
virgin wife. But he was not in 
fact a husband as yet. How desper- 
ately alone Mary must have felt 
when at first she feared, and then 


she knew, that her baby was to be 
born here in Bethlehem among 
strangers and far away from her 
little Nazareth home! It would 


she doubt- 
could have 
quiet room in 
even the cour- 


have been bad enough, 
less thought, if they 
had a nice, clean, 
a private home or 
tesy of a common tavern or a 
hotel. But the town was full. 
David had many other descendants 
who had come, likewise, to regis- 
ter. There was no room for them 
in the inn. In Mary’s hour of 
travail when she slipped down into 
the valley of shadows, her bed 
was nothing but straw in a stable. 
And when her baby was born, she 
herself, with trembling yet glad 
fingers, wrapped her Babe in 
swaddling clothes and laid Him in 
a manger “because there was no 
room for them in the inn”! 


Poor Joseph 

And poor Joseph, too! God be 
praised for the memory of faith- 
ful, believing, godly Joseph. For 
one thing he loved Mary tenderly. 
Can you imagine his broken heart 
when he first had been compelled 
to believe that she had gone 
wrong, had been untrue to him 
and was to have an illegitimate 
child? But Joseph had not acted 
hastily. With earnest thought and 
prayer he sought to find what 
to do and “was minded to put her 
away privily” because he was a 
just man and not willing to see 
Mary stoned as an adulteress. 
“But while he thought on these 
things, behold, the angel of the 
Lord appeared unto him in a 
dream, saying, Joseph, thou son 


e 
With a holy 


of David, fear not to take unto 
thee Mary thy wife: for that 
which is conceived in her is of the 
Holy Ghost. And she shall bring 
forth a son, and thou shalt call 
his name JESUS: for he shall 
save his people from their sins” 
(Matt. 1:20, 21). 


The angel told him that this 
was to be the fulfillment of 
Isaiah 7:14, that a virgin should 
conceive and bring forth a Son 
and they should call His name 
Immanuel or “God with us”; God 
in human form. Joseph believed 
it and “being raised from sleep 
did as the angel of the Lord had 
bidden him, and took unto him 
his wife: And knew her not till 
she had brought forth her first- 
born son: and he called his name 
JESUS” (Matt. 1:24, 25). Not 
fearing the shame of clacking 
tongues, Joseph took Mary to his 
home, not doubting a moment the 
promise of God through the angel. 
With confident high hopes he re- 
joiced with Mary that she had 
found favor with God and was to 
be the mother of the Saviour, the 
promised Messiah. With a manly 
restraint, he took Mary to his 
home and yet “knew her not till 
she had brought forth her first- 
born son.” 

Can you imagine the con- 
cern of Joseph as they plodded 
from house to house in Bethle- 
hem? We suppose that he led the 
donkey on which Mary rode. But 
every door was closed. There was 
no room. If Joseph had a little 
money from his carpenter shop, 
he did not have enough. The com- 
petition was too keen. Others with 
page 7) 
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Born a Saviour 


Jesus, a Saviour born 
Without: 
Without the 

scorn, 

Cast out: 
Cast out for me, my Saviour King, 
Cast out to bring this lost one in. 


inn, refused with 


Jesus, a Saviour born 
A man: 
A man of Sorrows, 


By stripes: 


smitten, torn, 


By stripes, () Lord, my soul 1S 
healed, 

By stripes, Thy stripes, my pardon 
sealed. 


Jesus, a Saviour born 
The Lamb: 
The Lamb of God hath bled and 
borne 
My sins: 
My sins the Sacrifice did slay, 
My sins the Lamb doth take away. 


Jesus, a Saviour born 
To save: 
To save at night, at noon, at morn, 
T'o keep: é 
To keep from sin, 
from fear, 


To keep, for lo! the Keeper's here. 


from doubt, 


Jesus, a Saviour born 
A King: 
A King! exalt His glorious horn 
And sing: 
On, sing ye Heavens! He burst 
His grave. 
And sing, O earth, He lives to save. 


—The late General 
Bramwell Booth 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Friday, December 23, 1960 


Baptists and some Regular Bap- 
tists. 


Pastors, laymen or laywomen 
can join on a very simple plan. 
|}One must agree to the funda- 
mental statement of faith adopted 
by the fellowship, must agree for 
his name to be published as a 
member. There are no membership 
fees, no requirement as to ‘place 
of residence, whether in the South 
or North. 


Several features make _ the 
Southern Baptist Fellowship very 
valuable and helpful. From Mon- 
day night through Wednesday 
night there were thirteen major Bi- 
ble messages so full of meat and 
Scripture that I did not see a 
single person whose attention 


THE 


Notes, 


EDITOR’S 
by John R. 7. 


The Southern Baptist Fellow- 
ship, meeting at Highland Park 
Baptist Church, Chattanooga, Dr. 
Lice Roberson, pastor, had the 
largest attendance it has ever had, 
with preachers and Christian 
workers from fifteen or eighteen 
states, I judge. The meeting be- 
gan Monday night, November 28, 
and ran through Wednesday night, 
November 30. 


Dr. M. R. DeHaan was the! lagged. Crowds up to three thou- 
guest speaker and his messages|sand, I suppose, attended. The 
were strong Bible teaching and| music was very, very good. Fel- 
well received. He took a clear| lowship in the dining hall of Ten- 
stand, of course, for the imminent, | nessge Temple Schools and about 
premillennial and _ pretribulation| the buildings was wonderful. Four 
return of Christ, that is, that| great missionary agencies, two 
Christ may come for His saints| Sunday School literature supplies 
7 any moment, though no one] organizations and three Christian 
knows when. His lecture on the! magazines, including THE SworpD 
resurrection was particularly }or THE Lorp, were represented, 
good. publicly’ introduced, and gave out 

Other speakers included the| free literature and talked with 
vice-moderator, Dr. Charles H.| pastors about their mutual needs. 


Stevens, president of Piedmont Bi- 
ble College and. pastor of Salem 
saptist Church, Winston-Salem, 
North Carolina; Dr. E. C. Shee- 
han, pastor of Mikado Baptist 
Church, Macon, Georgia; Rev. El- 
ber M. Yeatts from Blue Ridge, 
Virginia; Rev. Don Reed, Tupelo, 
Mississippi; Rev. Bob Bevington, 
Knoxville, Tennessee; and Brother 


In the 
one business meeting, 
cluded a song service, 
officers, deciding a place of meet- 
ing, and resolutions took only 
thirty minutes! 

New officers include Dr. 
Sheehan of Macon, Georgia, mod- 
erator; Rev. Elmo Renegar, Ur- 
ban Street Zantist Church, Win- 


whole period there was 
which in- 
election of 


EB. C. 


Norman Lemmons, Shelby, North ston-Salem. North Carolina. vice- 
Carolina. : moderator: Rev. John Waters of! 
: This editor spoke in the Open! Laurens, South Carolina, secre- 
ing service at 7:00 p. m., the presi- tary: Dr. Bob Gray of Trinity 
dential message Ol address, and Baptist Church, Jacksonville, Flor- 
a by the ge sangre Ae Dr. ida. treasurer. 
toherson and others, at 7:00 p. m. - ; 
Tuc lay evening iwsan ah Next meeting will be again at 
saa ven . be en services : ' 4 
w vot I ge BETH A for Highland Park Baptist Church, 
e SC 5 , am ef ¢ 
rr Cen A Stee Chattanooga, November 27, 28, 29 
THe Sworp OF THE LORD. m= 
| - é, (the first Monday, Tuesday and 
Last year at Winston-Salem, as : Sebi atige ee 
Wednesday after Thanksgiving) 
vice-moderator I presided over the : | 
and we expect an even larger at- 
annual meeting in the absence of “ei Sait 
ond: 
the moderator, then I was elected PRs hon BS as 
moderator for the year. I am deep- rhose interestea in ei a 
ly grateful to these hundreds olf should Write the secretary, Rev. 
+ . . ‘ > a ™ > , wi? © "“s . 
preachers and Christian workers | John Wate rs, Box 75, Laurens, 
for their confidence, their co-op- ;>outh Carolina, for a copy of the 
eration and the honor they did| Statement of faith, which you may 
me. If was a joy to serve and. of Sign, and application fo! member- 
course, I shall back joyfully the | Ship. 


splendid moderator elected for the 
ensuing year, Dr. E. C. Sheehan 
of Macon, Georgia. 


New Testimonies That God Is 
Blessing Our Work 


Everywhere I have gone recent- 


Many Others Should Join the 


: . ly people have come to tell me 

Southern Baptist Fellowship | that they found Christ through 
The Southern Baptist Fellow-| THe SworD OF THE LORD or othe! 
ship is simply a fellowship. It has| Sword literature. At Chattanooga 
no special relation to the Southern| this week, a man came to tell 
Baptist Convention, except that|me that he was saved in 1951 
being made up of Baptists and| through the little booklet, “What 
principally from the South, it in-| Must I Do to Be Saved?” Rather 
cludes many, many Southern Bap-| shamefacedly he said, “I am sorry 
tist pastors. It in¢gludes also many|I never told you before.” Evi- 


Bible Baptist preachers, old-fash- 
ioned Missionary Baptists, Inde- 
pendent Baptists, Conservative 


dently tens of thousands of others 
have found Christ through our 
more than twenty million pieces of 


ah A fons VAT “~ ly ee 
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literature, and other millions of 
copies of THE SWORD OF THE LORD 
with soul-saving sermons, who 
never wrote to tell us so. 
Another woman came to tell me 
very happily how a few months 


ago she found Christ through the | 


booklet, “What Must I Do to Be 
Saved?” With her was a noble 
Christian woman. The unsaved 
woman, convicted and brought to 
saving faith through the booklet, 
called her Christian neighbor to 
come over and make it sure. And 
both came to tell me about it. 


A man came to tell me how his 
father was saved through THE 
Sworp OF THE Lorp. Oh, these 
blessed sermons which we pub- 
lish.every week, always one to the 
unsaved—only God knows, and all 
of us will know in eternity, how 
many thousands have turned to 
Christ through this Gospel preach- 
ing in THE SWORD. 

I find much evidence of blessing 
also through Voice of Revival 
radio broadcast. So many crowded 
around me, people who live in 
Chattanooga and nearby, to tell 
me how they were blessed by our 
broadcast and how glad they were 
that new in Chattanooga we can 
be heard at 5:30 each Sunday 
afternoon. I am glad of the in- 
creased interest there because we 
have lost a lot of money on the 
broadcast in Chattanooga, and I 
have had to dig it up from other 
sources the best I could and give 
sacrificially myself to make up 
the lack of others who hear the 
broadcast but who never send an 
offering to help pay the radio bill. 
I betieve that God is raising up 
other friends and putting on their 
consciences the duty of getting out 
the Gospel through Voice of Re- 
vival broadcast. 


Last night in Niles, Ohio, a good | 


man gave me a check for 
for the radio broadcast. Again 
and again I am reminded that un- 


counted thousands, literally hun- 
dreds of thousands, hear Voice of 
Revival broadcast who do not 
know of a single fundamentally 
sound, soul-winning church they 
can attend. Many people tell me 


they hear our revival-type preach- 
ing on the radio, but never hear 
that kind in their own churches. 
Hundreds tell me the heavenly 
music of Voice of Revival choir 
and the Rice-sisters duets, etc., 
the best Christian music, the most 
heart-moving they ever hear. 
Surely, surely God will put it on 
the hearts of Christians to help 
me carry this load in getting out 
the Gospel to multiplied millions 
who need the revival emphasis, 
the plain sharp preaching, the ten- 
der appeal of Voice of Revival. 


is 


These Brethren Co-operate to 
Have Me Speak 
I am glad to be with the Beth- 


any Fellowship of Independent 
Baptists in this Niles-Struthers- 


Youngstown, Ohio, area. A group 
of independent Baptist churches 
and pastors co-operated to bring 
me here. I am speaking twice 
daily in the First Baptist Church, 
with delegations coming from oth- 
er churches far and near. Last 
night there was a fine group of 
teen-age boys and younger from 
Cleveland with their leader and 
sponsor. This afternoon and to- 
night (Saturday) I preach again 


Jin the First Baptist Church of 


Niles. Tomorrow I speak in the 
Baptist Tabernacle at Struthers. 
Then in the afternoon back here 
in the First Baptist Church at 
Niles. Then in the evening at 
Sharon, Pennsylvania. It is bless- 
ed to have a fine group of earnest 
Baptist pastors in the congrega- 
tion, and there have been Metho- 
dist, Presbyterian, and Church of 
God ministers besides. 
lowship is sweet and there is great 
evidence of blessing. 

Beloved brethren, I cannot get 


‘everywhere, and I beg that wher- 


ever possible a number of church- 
es and pastors in a given area co- 
operate so that we can stir re- 
vival fires and get people to ac- 
tually winning souls. At Chatta- 


nooga in two days, I think I had. 


about fifteen invitations. The only 
way I can reach all the people 
who honor me with their kind in- 
vitations is when brethren will 
work together and get the largest 
suitable auditorium available and 
co-operate to bring people from 
far and near. 


Praise the Lord for 
Souls Saved! 


‘These last few days God has 
really béen stirring the hearts of 
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“IT Want To Be There...” 


He said he was the happiest 
man in town! At the age of 
29, he was thrilled with the pleas- 
ant prospect of becoming a father 
for the first time. The blessed 
event was to take place a month 
or so after his 60th birthday. 
When he recently completed a job 
on which he had been working, he 
told a close friend, “I'm taking off 
until the baby is born in March. 
I want to be there when it hap- 
pens and for a good many months 
afterward .... 

Less than two weeks later 
and a full four months before the 
scheduled arrival of his firstborn 

he was dead. Clark Gable, 
known in the cimema capital for 
nearly three decades as “the 
king,” had passed to his reward 


Kv 


an eternal home in either Heaven 
or Hell! 
Where Mr. Gable is at this 


moment depends not on his press 
clippings, his box office appeal, 
his international fame, or the 
fabulous fortune which he stacked 
up during his long career of star- 
ring in some 90 films, but upon 
what he personally did with the 
Lord Jesus Christ, Only God could 
know his heart, of course, but the 
movie hero’s “talk and walk” 
would indicate him to be a stran- 
ger to grace. The “Great Gable” 
was kindly and generous and gra- 
cious to all, according to his eulo- 
gizers, but he was also a profane, 
whiskey-drinking, five-times-mar- 
ried, irreverent individualist who 
never, outwardly at least, indi- 
cated that he was aware any God 
existed. One thing is certain: he 
knows definitely now! 

However, the point we desire to 
emphasize about Gable’s homego- 
ing (wherever it is) pertains to 
his happy plan for being “off” 
when his baby was born, then 
spending months joyously getting 
acquainted with it. But death 
rudely interrupted those plans 
and Clark Gable will never set 
eyes upon his own flesh and blood 

How timely the Bible warning: 
‘Boast not thyself of to morrow; 
for thou knowest not what a day 
may bring forth” (Prov. 27:1). 
And James adds, “Go to now, ye 
that say, To day or to morrow 
we will go into such a city, and 
continue there a year, and buy 
and sell, and get gain: Whereas 
ye know not what shall be on the 
morrow. For what is your life? 
It is even a vapour, that appear- 
eth for a little time, and then 
vanisheth away. For that ye ought 
to say, If the Lord will, we shall 
live, and do this, or that. But 


people to win souls. When I spoke 
on soul winning on Thursday night 
many set out to win somebody 
within twenty-four hours on the 
basis of going, weeping. and using 
the Word of God according to 
Psalms 126:6. Yesterday the pas- 
tor asked prayer for a couple, 
then went to see them. He found 
that five 
rived at the door the wife had said 
to her husband, “If I will give 
my heart to Christ the next op- 
portunity I have, will you do. it, 
too?” They were soon both hap- 
pily saved. 

A woman asked prayer for a 
long-time friend, close and dear 
to her husband, but much older. 
is an old woman, bedfast, and 
soon won her to the Lord. 

Yestercay a young woman called 


the pastor, Brother Hussey, and| 


asked if he would see her mother-'| 


in-law. She is sixty-six and ot 
been, after a recent heart attack,’ 
the victim of much fear and a’ 
nervous upset. The physician said| 
she ought to have a minister come 
and pray with her, to ease her’ 
told the, 


fears. Brother Hussey 
daughter-in-law that if he came 


he would talk to her about salva-| 


tion. “Well, come on any way,” 
the daughter-in-law said. So to- 
day he and I went to see the old 
couple. It was sweet to sit down 
beside her with the Word of God 
and lead her to Christ. She is 


(Continued on page 3) 


minutes before he ar- 


She went to see that woman who] S¢l£?”’ 


now ye rejoice in your boastings: 
all such rejoicing is evil” (James 
4:13-16). 

Since no one can be sure, of 
any tomorrow, you had better get 
right wth God today! 

= 

“wid things may be preserved 

in alcohol, but law and order are 


not on the list!’ 
* 


* * 


Merry (7?) Christmas 

Pity poor Mickey Rooney! The 
five-times-married Hollywoodite 
complained recently that because 
he’d “had so many wives and so 
many children,” he didn’t “know 
which house to go to first on 
Christmas.” This public flaunter 


of morals and decency has had 
four children by his first four 
wives and his fifth wife is ex. 


pecting his fifth child next month. 

Incidently, poor Mickey’s fourth 
wife, Elaine Mahnken, recently 
hauled him into a Santa Monica. 
California, court claiming he 
owed her over $32,932 in back 
alimony. 

Sin, no matter how sweet 
start, always ends bitter! As Soldé- 
mon expressed it, “Bread of de- 
ceit is sweet to a man: but aftér- 
wards his mouth shall _be filled 
with gravel” (Prov. 20:17). 


& * 


wow! ! 

How would ‘you like to pay 
$32.18 for a haircut? Or how does 
$25,760 strike you for a Chevro- 
let sedan with every gallon of 
gasoline you put in the tank cost- 
ing 95 cents, plus.tax? Or per- 
haps you'd like to purchase a mod- 
est little three-bedroom house for 
only $250,000? 

Fantastic? Not in the least, 
cording to a recent article in the 
Kiwanis magazine, if our tax-sup- 
ported inflation continues to spiral 
at today’s rate. These will be the 
prices in another 30 years, if the 
trend continues. Makes the fu- 
ture sort of bleak for the man of 
35 who expects to “retire” on his 
“savings” and “small pension” at 
that time, does it not? 

And to make matters even 
worse, President-elect Kennedy 
plans to increase greatly the gov- 
ernment give-away program! 
(Better pray for a few score more 
Barry Goldwaters in Washington!) 

2K ce e: 


the 


. 


ac- 


Is vour influence counting for 
God and good? The Apostle Paul 
visited the Island of Malta nearly 


2,000 years ago but he made such 
an impression that half of the 
male inhabitants even today are 
named Ranta: 

%: st: 


“Safety” Lesson! 

Leroy Rutkowski, a 26-year-old 
Chicago man, gathered his four 
children, aged 2 to 9, around him 
to give them a safety lesson re- 
garding firearms. The Western 
Electric meter adjuster had a .38 
caliber revolver left over from 
his night watchman days and he 


Was endeavoring to show the 
youngsters how to handle a pis- 
tol. 

He had just warned them, 
“Guns can when 


be dangerous,” 

he dropped a box a revolver bul- 
lets, spilling them all over the 
floor. When he bent over to pick 
up the shells, the weapon, loaded 
with lethal destruction, discharged, 
sending a slug into Rutkowskt’s 
Skull. He was D. O. A. (Dead On 
Arrival) at the hospital. 

Like many a would-be teacher, 
he had failed—and fatally so—to 
apply his knowledge to himself, 
personally, first. Paul spoke of the 
one who would be “an instructor 
of the foolish, a teacher of babes, 
which hast the form of knowl- 
edge and of the truth,” warning 
him, “Thou therefore which teach- 
est another, teachest thou not thy- 
(Rom. 2:20, 21). 

This danger does overlap into 
the spiritual realm and Peter 
spoke of those who were “un- 
learned and unstable” wresting the 
Scriptures “unto their own de- 
struction” (II Pet, 3:17). Before 
one can teach another he must 
learn and apply the truth to his 
own heart and life. Anything else 
is merely “the form of knowledge 
and of the truth” which may slay 
instead of save, sicken instead of 
heal, blight instead of bless! 

oe * %: 


Pray for Evangelist Sumner’s meetings: 


January 1-15: 


Euclid Avenue Baptist Church 
1306 Euclid Avenue 
Lerain, Ohio 


January 17-29: 


_ Brown Street Baptist Church 
3125 Brown Street 


Alton, Illinois 
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A Column for Wives and Mothers 
By Jessie Rice Sandberg 


It's Morning 


Morning is a wonderful time of | 


day. I don’t mean that first hor- 
rible fifteen minutes after 
alarm has gone off when you're 
still struggling between sleepiness 
and wakefulness. The part I like 
begins when the teakettle begins 


set for breakfast. By then I usual- 
ly feel awake, hungry and socia- 
ble. 


One of the nicest things about 
morning is that it follows pretty 
much the same pattern day by 
day. I like that secure feeling 
of knowing just what I ought to 
do next—fix breakfast, have fam- 
ily devotions, prepare Sandy's 
lunchbox, wash breakfast dishes, 


make the beds and dress the Chil- 
dren. From then on the activities 
and duties vary from day to day. 
Then comes that struggle in my 
mind about whether it is more im- 
portant to scrub the kitchen floor, 
do some sewing catch up 
correspondence, 


Or 


Another nice thing about the 
first part of | 
are all 
"The 
day have not yet begun to make 
and cranky. Even 
ur pre-schor who wake up 

bounce. just bubbling with 


with 
l, usually get a little tired 


the day is that we 


still fairly nice to live with! 
problems and cares of th 


is discouraged 


ylers 


rood will. 
and fussy later in the day; so I 
especially enjoy those happy hours 
of the early morning. 

The third thing I enjoy about 
mornings is the quiet fifteen min- 
ites 


so we spend having Ou! 
Bible reading and prayer togeth- 
er. No matter how hectic or busy 


he rest of the day is going to be, 
that part at least I canc on 
to be calm. and réfreshing. I don't 
mean to give the impression that 
our family devotions are never 
threatened by. outside distraction 
unexpected interruptions, If it 
isn’t Captain Kangaroo beckon- 
ing invitingly from the TV set, it 


ount 


or 


is a telephone call or that ever- 
present dictator of our lives 
time—that attempts to rob us 


of the most precious part of our 


family life. Probably the biggest 
enemy of family worship is a 
change of routine. For example, 


the | 


On | 


rare occasions 
reason or anothet 
down to the table 


fast or on those 
when for one 
we don't sit 
together. 


I think if I were asked to give 


7 | suggestions for making family de- 
to whistle and the table is already | 


votions really work I 
that the two keys are 
a phrase from a well-known wom- 
en’s magazine) ‘“‘togetherness’”’ and 
“time.”’ We might as well face it 


would say 
(to borrow 


families who do not eat their 
meals together will in all likeli- 
hood find it impossible to have 


regular family devotions. Mealtime 
is the hub of family; it is the 
most compelling reason for draw- 
ing a family together at one time. 
For that reason it is probably the 
best time for family worship. Bed- 
time would seem to be a logical 


time but actually children are 
often too tired to be responsive 
then. Besides, there is always the 


that one or more mem- 
the family will have to be 


possibility 


hers ol 


away at that prescribed hour. 
The other key to making family 


devotions work is to allow enough 


time in the daily schedule, even i 
es } : Le « . 

t means the whole family has to 

ret up fifteen minutes earlier. 


Once everybody gets the ide 
Bible reading is as 
the day as 
really isn't 


the routine 


‘a that 
unchangeable 
dressing: is, 
hard ti 
system 


a part Ol! 

too 
ry} 
| ne 


stick to 


fails when you let every late night 

out or even occasional early ap- 
. ] . 41. ; : 

pointments rod you ol this time 


T pers Tih 


At our house the children ar‘é 


; . f . ‘ — ] : os . 
present for family aevotions even 


though they are too young to read 
or to understand all that is being 
read. They often follow the por- 


tion of Scripture we are reading 
in The Bible in Pictures for Littl 
Eyes by Kenneth N. Taylor (Pub- 
lished by Moody Press, Chicago) 
and we explain much of the 
Bible as we are able. But whether 
or not they grasp all that we read, 
they still sense the importance of 
the reading, because we 
important. The amazing thing is 
that they do catch more the 
meaning than we would think pos- 
sible. 


on 
as 


make iT 


oO} 


we find our Bible reading is like- Do you like mornings? Maybe 
ly te suffer on Saturdays when|there is something missing. Have 
we eat later or when there is|2 really good morning. Read the 
company in the house for break-! Bible! . ‘3! 
tians for soul winning, rededica- 
tion, or assurance of salvation, 


=~] Evangelists 


REPORTS FROM AMERICA’S OUTSTANDING SOUL Winners | 
L 


EVANGELIST JOE MILLER, | 


RP. D. 1. Chambersburg. Pennsv'!- 


vania, held a meeting November 8 


through 20 at Boehm’s Methodist 
Church in Willow Street, Penn- 


syilvania, near Lancaster, Rev. John 
Kilgore, pastor. There were nine 
first-time conversions and a num- 
ber of Christians revived in the 
meeting. 


EVANGELIST BILL HALL, 
129-B White Oak Drive, 
ville, South Carolina, held a meet- 
ing November 6 through 20 at the 
First Independent Bible Church of 
Petersburg, Virginia. Rev. Charles 
W. Evans, Jr., pastor, reports 
ferty-two conversions, 
decisions for soul winning, rededi- 
cation, surrender and assurance of 
salvation plus seven family altars 
established. Seventeen of those 
saved have already united with the 
church and others will be joining 
soon. The pastor highly recom- 
mends and endorses Brother Hall 
as a staunch fundamentalist and 
one who preaches with power and 
a passion for souls. 

Evangelist Hall was also in the 
First Congregational Church of 
Port Leyden, New York, Novem- 
ber 22 through 28, Rev. William R. 
Dean, pastor, reports 106 saved, 
thirty-nine decisions among Chris- 


and nineteen family altars estab- 
lished. This pastor also heartily 
recommends Brother Hall as a 
vielded man with a burden for 
the and a sane approach in 
soul winning. 


le st 


EVANGELIST JACK YOST, 
Route 2, Berwick, Pennsylvania, 
recently closed a week of meetings 


in Afton and Alpine, .Wvoming. 


The meetings were held in homes 


Green- | 
| hands for prayer 


thirty-two | 


where 


77 ly 
WOl K 


in these towns 
no Protestant 
strong Mormon 
the services there were 
saved and several 


there is 
in a : 
element. During 
TWO souls 


their 


verv 


raised 


* * a 

REV. CARL WOODBURY, 112 
Karen Drive, Greenville, South 
Carolina, held a meeting October 


23 through 29; at the Eastside 
Baptist Chureh of Greenwood, 


South Carolina. There were many 
decisions among Christians and 
fifteen souls were saved. One man 
eighty-seven years of age was 
saved. The pastor, Rev. H. C. 
Godfrey, heartily recommends 
Brother Woodbury for his evan- 
gelistic work. 
* * * 

DR. HYMAN APPELMAN, 7301 
Belleview Avenue, Kansas City, 
Missouri, reports the following 
meetings held between October 3 
and November 27 of this year. In 
a twelve-day city-wide meeting in 
Halifax, Nova Scotia, there were 


By JOHN OXENHAM 


On Christmas Day the Child was born, 
On Christmas Day in the morning ;— So curly, curly 
How will it be 
sien When all your 
ae To 
= -To 


tread the long way, lone and lorn, 
wear the bitter crown of thorn, 
break the heart by man’s sin torn, 
die at last the Death 0} Scorn. 


For this The Child ot the \l aid Was born, 
On Christmas Day in the morning. 

But that first day when He was born, 
Among the cattle and the corn. 

The sweet-Maid-Mother wondering, 
And sweetly, deeply, pondering 
‘The words that in her heart did ring 


L nto her new-born king did sing 


‘“\Iy baby, my baby, 

VIy own little son, 

W hence come you, 

Where go you, 

\Iy own little one ? 

Whence come you? 

And new, unto me all alone 

That wonder of wonders is properly known. 
Where go you? 

Ah, that now, 'tis only He knows, 

\\ ho sweetly on us dear. < ich Tavoul best Ws, 
In us, 


thy 
Ll 


] ** - 
dear. mo tiay 


And that sweet thi g 


()n Christmas Dav the Child was 
()n Christmas Day 


THE CHILD OF THE MAID 


“Q) little, little feet, dears, 

sweet !— 

with you, dears, 
work's complete ? 

() little, little hands, dears, 

‘That creep about my breast !— 
What great things you will do, rears, 
Before you lie at rest! 

© softest little head, dear, 

[It shall have crown of gold, 

For it shall have great honour 
Before the world grows old! 

() sweet, white, soft round bod) ’ 

It shall sit upon a throne ! 

. \Iy little one, my little one. 

‘Thou art the Highest’s son! 

g, All this the angel told me, 

And so I'm sure it 


> Tt 
rrTue, 


For he told me who was comine 


soa 6 
bik ia 


Ile trod th long way, lone and lorn, 
ae wore the bitter 
— His hands and feet 


crown ol thor ‘i, 
and heart were 
Death QO} vy ji? 77 


forn, 


ip some great work begun. 5 hrough H Death 
Ah me, little son cd would it were done ! hat vou and I n ht live 4 
l wonder... 1 wonder... For this Lhe Child of ‘Vhe M . 
And—wish—it—were—done ! (On Christmas Day in the mernin 


OP OP a OO Cy a OP OG OP OG HL A OY 
The Editor's Notes |. 


Reach all you can, teach all you 
reach, win all you teach, train all 


: , ee Continued fr ave 
you win, enlist all you train. | (Continued from page 2) 
Sa a a ne ar in ae ne A Mappy in the Lord. Her hushand. 
a railroad man. said that he had 
~o ] nC} , . har ‘ — ; ' | 
5364 Gecisions eltne i pre i©SSIOTIS O] neen conve ried and bh ptized ve 


C1ISIONS 


faith or de for church mem- wo, Hut | 


think had no} Hee] 
bersnip. In a twelve-day city-wide 


: ictive. 
meeting at Anchorage, Alaska, at 
: o pral the Lord that many 
there were 434 recorded profes- baal i 4 : 
; + oe pNeing stirrer O ZO OUL an Witt 
sions of faith or additions to the eae A ) 
Pea souls, and particularly there h 
charehes. In twelve days in the}, on -& very warn | 
, fe , e a very warm reviving ofl 
Central Baptist Church, London, | , ) 
, , | hearts oO} preacners throug these 
Ontario, Canada, there were 42] | | ) 
-| few days of services, they tell me 
who either came on profession of 
ng a . | and tell each other. 
aith or for church membership. | 


In seven days at the Benton Bap- 
tist Church, Kitchener, Ontario, 
Canada, there were over 150 eithe 
professions of faith or coming fo! 
church membership. In a seven- 
day meeting at the Southall Bap- 


Do You Pray for This 
Editor Daily? 
I earnestly beseech you read 
THE Sworp to pray for 
daily. We are rushing things n 


of 


list Church, Danville, Virginia,| to get the visa for my trip t 
sixty-seven came for church mem-| India. I hope to leave Decemb 

bership in that church with manyj| 27, for four weeks and a littl 
others coming to unite with the | more, in Madras and Bombay. But 


oh, while I go to the other side o! 
the world, my heart will really | 
burdened for this 


churches of the area. 


work ri 


THE MUSICAL LOVELADY’S 


' the 


eee eee ee ee ee ee ee 2. ee ee ee ee = . = . | 


Clean fingers before 


your you 

point at my  ~spots._-Benjamin 
| Franklin 

: ( *) f | TO Ke 

’ ! ’ ’ r ' | ry . 

‘ aw - (titi ! f id) pre- 


nare tor THE SWORD O! lip 


v2 LORD. 
And I will be crying to God 


COll- 
tinually for His power and His 
provision for this great work He 
nas put upon my unworthy and 
weak Shoulders. Surely God will 
raise up people to pray, and 
churches and pastors and people 
Vill take a regular part in this 


missionary cause of The Sword of 
Lord Foundation. We must 
have God's people pray and give 
and help with subscriptions and 
offerings to earry on the free lit- 
erature work, the broadcast 
on many stations, and the Mis- 
sionary and Ministers Subscription 


radio 


Gift Fund; And above all, I must 
have wisdom and power of the 
Holy Spirit to feed the souls, stir 
revival fires, and to win souls. 


Route 2. Continental, Ohio. have 


some time open for evangelistic 
meetings and Bible conferences 
luring 1961. They are very ver- 
satile musicians with a complete 
musical program and are experi- 


in meetings held with lead- 
ing evangelists across the nation 
In addition to 


enced 


solos, duets, “and 
song leading Brother and Mrs. 
Lovelady use the plano, organ, 


vibra-harp, Swiss bells, amplified 
accordion, cow belis and thermin 
Those interested could reach them 
at the address listed above. 
EVANGELIST. CECIL PEA-) 
COCK, P.O. Box 11, Bartow, Flor- 
ida, held a revival October 9-16 
in the Wadsworth Baptist Temple 
Wadsworth, Ohio. Rev. Al 
Rudolph, pastor, reports 8 saved 
during the meeting with a genuine 
snirit of revival prevailing in the 


student: “The Lord has really 
blessed this year with many op- 
portunities for witness and service 
There have been so Very many dif- 
‘ferent and varied forms in which 


at 


I quote from a paragraph of a| 
letter just received from a former 


You 


friends 


can help us carry 
on this work. You can pray for 
us. Pray daily. You can also help 
us line up the right kind of stu- 
dents. Remember now, our prob- 
lem is not a problem of getting 


students. Our problem is a prob- 


‘lem of finding room for the young 


church. He heartily recommends| He has seen fit to use me. I feel 
31uther Peacock to any church) that I owe a great deal to Bob | 
who really wants to reach the/ Jones University for the practical 
lost and revive their membership. | training I received as a student | 


; | there. For this training, I give my 
PASTOR ROBERT TAYLOR of | eternal thanks.” 

Tallahassee, Florida, was the| We are training Christian |ead- 
evangelist ina seven-day revival | ers for all walks of life. We say 
closing on November 6 at Central} that life is not divided into the 
Baptist Church, Panama City,; secular and the sacred. We say 
Florida. Seventeen souls came on/that any man whose work is in 
profession of faith. Five others; the will of God for him has a 
joined the church by letter, and} sacred job. We say that it is just 
dozens of Christians rededicated | as sacred to plow as it is to preach 
their lives. Crowds were the best|if that is what God calls a person 
in the history of the church. Pas-| to do. This special type emphasis 
tor Hugh F. Pyle highly recom-|has been such a wonderful bless- 


mends Robert Taylor as _ aj ing to our students.and has helped 
dynamic, Spirit-filled, Bible}them to realize that every job 
preacher. dene for God is a sacred joh. 

~* 


people who want to attend Bob 
Jones University. But you can help 
us find students who can be 
trained for effective Christian 
leadership in the various fields of 
service, whether as_ preachers, 
schoo] teachers, businessmen, busi- 
nesswomen, or whatever the Lord 
calls them to be. You can also in- 
vest some of the money God. has 
given you in the school. We need 
your help. Won't you let us hear 
from you? Please do. Thank you, 
and God bless you. 


BOB JONES, FOUNDER 
BOB JONES UNIVERSITY 
GREENVILLE, 5S. C. 
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$250 for India Free’é 
Literature - 


/ 


God Is Raising Up Helpers for This Missionary, Soul-Saving 
Work. Please Rush Christmas Offering! 


Missionaries in India write that 
for the new editions of “What 
Must I Do to Be Saved?” in three 
languages which they need, it will 
take over $1,600. They could do, 
however, on $145 worth in each 
of three languages, that is $435. 
A Christian layman, a noble, gen- 
erous friend who does much to 
spread this free literature, sent a 
check for $250, and that was for- 
warded at once to India. We need 
$185 more for India. We must 
have money for other needs in 
Korea, if we answer the urgent 
plea for a big new edition of the 
booklet, “What Must I Do to Be 
Saved?” in Korea. Thousands of 
dollars worth of literature has 
already been sent out for which 
we must pay. 


Then there is the constant call 
for more subscriptions for mis- 
sionaries and national workers 
and preachers on the mission field. 
A Filipino ministerial student in 
Tennessee Temple Schools asked 
me this week, “Do you have any 
way that you could send THE 
SWORD OF THE LorD to some Fili- 
pino preachers who read English? 
I have a list of them. They need 
THE Sword and would like to 
have it, but they cannot send any 
money.” I answered that if he 
would send me the list of men in 
the ministry who want THE Sworp 
OF THE LorpD in the Philippine 
Islands, I will send it to them. 
Someone will need to help me 
pay for these subscriptions, of 
course. 


A noble Christian woman at 
Chattanooga came to me and said, 
“It is my birthday, and I always 
get a little gift on my birthday. 
So I am giving this $5.00 to send 
THE SWORD OF THE LORD to mis- 
sionaries. It makes me weep to 
think of them in far-off lands, and 
so hungry for good literature and 
‘for spiritual help and fellowship.” 
So she gave me the $5.00 gift for 
the Ministers and Missionary Sub- 
scription Gift Fund. 


For literally thousands of 
preachers, ministerial students, 
and missionaries, THE SWorRD OF 
THE LorD takes the place of semi- 
nary training. For thousands of 
preachers it sets a pace, an exam- 
ple, and an inspiration for plain 
Bible preaching, for emphasis on 
soul winning, and encourages peo- 
ple to stand up for Christ and 
the Bible in hard places. We need 
several thousand dollars now in 
a great Christmas offering to 
carry.on this blessed work with 
constant outflow of blessing to 
preachers, missionaries, minister- 
jal students and shut-ins. That 
_ must be taken care of through 

a great Christmas offering. 


We are about ready to give or- 
ders for printing a new edition of 
some of my. best books which are 
now out of print. I dare not spend 
the money until we know that it 
will be here. So we expect about 
$12,000 of the Christmas offering 
to be used for getting in print 
books that have been greatly used 
of God, but now must be re- 
issued with a new supply. We have 
spent so much of our income in 
paying off loans, that we do not 
have cash for this printing unless 
it comes in love gifts at Christ- 
mastime. 


The radio broadcast continues to 
bless thousands. Souls are being 
saved, Christians refreshed, doors 
of usefulness being opened. Of 
course, readers of THE Sworp 
know that I take no income from 
the radio offerings and none from 
THE SWORD OF THE Lorp. I live 
by my evangelistic ministry and 
the love offerings of God’s people 
for me, but we must pay these 
heavy radio bills from week to 
week. 


Let Us Honor the Dear Lord 
Jesus at Christmastime 


As Christmas draws near, I 
find my heart so tender, and I am 
so happy that day by day God is 
putting me in touch with needy 
souls, and I find such a glad re- 
sponse as sinners come to the 
Lord. It has been so in Caldwell, 


Idaho; Laurinburg, and Goldsboro, 
North Carolina; and here at Niles, 
Ohio. 


Christmas to me means getting 
out the Gospel! And oh, how sad 
I would be if I should think main- 
ly of myself and my loved ones 
and of feasting and revelry, in- 
stead of serving and honoring the 
Lord Jesus! I want to make my 
children and grandchildren and 
friends happy: I do not think it 
wrong to remember them. But as 
Godsis my witness, I long first 
of all to honor the dear Saviour 
and win souls. So I am giving as 
earnestly and sacrificially as I can 
in this lovely Christmas offering 
for Jesus Christ. 


As I told you, God has already 
made it possible for me to turn 
in the $500 which I was saving up 
for Christmas offering. Now, God 
willing, I will be able to make 
another glad offering. But. I want 
those who love the Lord to join 
me in the burden, in the giving, in 
the reward. 

Will thousands of you who read 
this sit down now and send a love 
offering for Jesus Christ to the 
Sword of the Lord Foundation? 
If you like, you may designate it 
for the Free Literature Fund for 
getting out the Gospel around the 
world. Or you may designate it for 
the Ministers and Missionary Gift 
Fund, or for the radio broadcast. 
And surely some will want to 
designate gifts for the reprinting 
of some books, greatly needed and 
greatly blessed. 

Don’t forget to make as gen- 
erous a love gift as you can to 
Jesus Christ at Christmastime. 
And while you support the Lord’s 
work in your own local church or 
other mission causes, do not leave 
Sword of the Lord Foundation to 
bear this heavy burden alone. May 
we count on your help in the 
next few days? 


Get Offerings to Us Before 
January 1 for Tax Deduction 


As most of our readers know, 
Sword of the Lord Foundation is 
a nonprofit corporation chartered 
under the laws of Illinois, recog- 
nized by the United States govern- 
ment. Gifts to Sword of the Lord 
Foundation are deductible from 
taxable income, up to 30% of 
your year’s income. We send a 
receipt for every gift of $2.00 or 
more, and that receipt is suf- 
ficient evidence for deducting the 
amount given from taxable _in- 
come when you make your income 
tax report. If you do not get us 
the gift by December 31, the gift 
may not be deducted on 1960 in- 
come. So we hope you will rush 
your gift. 

Address Sword of the Lord, Box 
420, Wheaton, Illinois. But will 
you pray before you give, and 
follow the leading of the Lord? 
Please do it now. If you can, send 
a gift today to Sword of the Lord 
Foundation for this soul-winning 
work around the world. 


Never Forsaken 


“I climbed into a tree,” said 
Dr. John G. Paton of the New 
Hebrides when the howling sav- 
ages swarmed about him to take 
his life, “and was left there alone 
in the bush. The hours I spent 
there live all before me as if 
it were but yesterday. I heard the 
frequent discharging of muskets 
and the yells of savages. Yet I 
sat there among the _ branches, 
safe in the arms of Jesus! Never, 
in all my sorrows, did my Lord 
draw nearer to me, and speak 
more soothingly in my soul, than 
when the moonlight flickered 
among those chestnut leaves, and 
the night air played on my throb- 
bing brow, as I told all my heart 
to Jesus.” 

—‘Prairie Overcomer” 


People may doubt what you say, 
but they will always believe what 
you do. 


In Bethlehem 


"Twas night in little Bethlehem, 
All calm and clear and mild, 


And tenderly, with voice and touch, 


A mother soothed her child; 
“Sleep, little one, the day is done, 
Why do you wake so long?” 
“Oh, mother dear, I seem to hear 
A wondrous angel song.” 
“Not so, my son, my precious one, 
"Twas but the wind you heard, 
Or drowsy call of dreaming bird, 
Or osiers by the streamlit stirred 
Beneath the hillside trees; 
Some bleating lamb that’s gone astray, 
Or traveller singing on his way 
His weariness to ease. 
Rest, little son, till night is done, 
And gloomy darkness flees.” a 
Yet while she spoke the shepherds ran 
In haste the road along, 
To find the Mother and the Babe, 
For they had heard the song. 


“Rest, little son, the night’s begun, 


Why d 


oO you toss and sigh? 


“A brighter star than others are, 

O’er yon low roof hangs nigh.” 
“Not so, my son, my darling one, 

I see no gleaming star 
That shines more bright than others are; 
"Tis but a lamp that burns afar, 

Or glow-worm’s wandering spark; 
Some shepherd’s watch-fire in the night, 
Or traveller’s torch that blazes bright 

To cheer him through the dark. 

Sleep, little son, till night is done, 

And upward springs the lark.” 

Yet, while she spoke, three kings had come, 

Three kings who rode from far, 

To lay their gifts at Jesus’ feet, 
For they had seen the star. 


And so today, beside our way, 
The heavenly portents throng, 

Yet some there be who never see 
The Star, nor hear the Song. 


— Annie Johnson Flint 


By Aunt Mary 


Most of you will be reading 
this after the Christmas rush is 
over, Christmas on Sunday made 
the day seem different, didn’t it? 
I hope no Sword Bearers Club 
member stayed home from Sunday 
School or church to play with a 
new doll or train set. The Sunday 
School is just as important on 
Christmas day as any other Sun- 
day, and of course we want to do 
right on Jesus’ birthday. 


Most of you have a few days 
of vacation and I hope you will 
use them well. Let me suggest 
that you spend some time think- 
ing about the kind of boy or girl 
you want to be this next year. 


A new year is coming, and I 
want to do much better than I did 
this year. I have failed in so many 
things this year that I am asking 
God to help me about next year. 

As members of the Sword Bear- 
er’s Club we have promised to 
read the Bible every day and pray 
every day as “good soldiers of 
Jesus Christ.’”’ No doubt many or 
most of us have sometimes failed 
in this. With a new year begin- 
ning, now is a good time to ask 
the Lord’s forgiveness and_ begin 
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APPLICATION FOR SWORD-BEARERS CLUB 

Please enroll me as a member of the Sword-Bearers Club. 
I will aim to be a “good soldier of Jesus Christ” 
I do. I promise, by God’s help, to try to read at least one chapter 
in the Bible each day. I will set out to follow what the Bible 
teaches me. I will also take time each day to pray, asking 
forgiveness for my sins and help for the day. 

I enclose 25c for my gold sword membership pin. 


again. I hope you will read con- 
tinuously through a book of the 
Bible. I have never forgotten the 
great joy I had when I first read 
the book of Genesis through in 
a few days. I was twelve, and 
there was a long hot summer with 
not much to do. I was thrilled as 
I got the picture of the whole 
book, from Creation, through the 
stories of the patriarchs, Abra- 
ham, Isaac, and Jacob, with Jo- 
seph in Egypt. 

Think of the new year as a race 
to be run, a new start to make. 
Hebrews 12:1 says, “Let us lay 
aside every weight, and the sin 
which doth so easily beset us, and 
let us run with patience the race 
that is set before us, looking to 
Jesus ... .” Remember that to 
win a race, one doesn’t wear his 
heaviest coat. He lays aside the 
things that would slow him down. 
In the heavenly race we don’t 
want to be held back by sin! 


Do you have a temper that you 
let get away from you? Do you 
Say rough, rude things to others, 
perhaps to those you ldéve best, 
and then too late feel sorry for it? 
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There is no substitute for good, common 
sense. A man without common sense may 
be able to go into a scientific laboratory 
and make interesting experiments. He may 
be able to play the piano well; but we are 
living in a practical world, ond the man 
who deals with people must have common 
sense if he is to succeed in life, Dwight L. 
Moody was a great evangelist, but he was 
a practical man. The lawyer or the physician 
with ordinary, everyday, common sense 
usually “makes good.” Sometimes a student 
in our university comes to me with some 
plan that is not practical. He tells me that 
he believes God is leading him in the plan. 
| always tell him that God has “good sense’’ 
and that God is not the author of a foolish 
and impractical proposition. 

—Dr. Bob Jones, Sr. 
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Ask the Lord Jesus to help you 
this year to conquer your temper. 


You know, the Lord made us 
with an ability to develop habits. 
He meant it to be a way of help- 
ing us to do right. A thing done 
many times is easy to do. Brush- 
ing your teeth becomes a habit 
so.you don’t have to think what 
you should do when breakfast is 
over. Good habits are not hard to 
acquire, 

But the same thing that makes 
a good habit stick makes it harder 
to break a bad habit. If you let 
your temper go today, it is easier 
to loose your temper tomorrow. ' 
If you disobey Mother this morn- 
ing, your conscience does not hurt 
as much when you don’t obey this ° 
afternoon. 


No one plans to be really bad, 
a murderer, for instance. He first 
just looses his temper a time or 
two, then habitually. Finally he 
gets so mad he doesn’t care what 
he does. That is why the Bible 
says, “He that hateth his broth- 
er is a murderer.” Let us ask God 
to help us with the smaller sins, 
and we won't be guilty of the 
great big crimes. 

I said it is hard to break bad 
habits. This is a New Year, Just 
ask the Lord now, at the beginning 
of the year, to help you this year. 
Then, the first time you go back 
to the old sin, don’t excuse it! Go 
to your Heavenly Father and say 
again, “Father, I am sorry. I have 
sinned. Help me to do better!” If 
you have disobeyed Mother, go to 
her too, and say, “Mother, I am 
sorry I disobeyed you.” When you 
have confessed your sin to God 
and the one you have wronged, 
you are more apt to do what is 
right the next time. And of course 
God wants to help you. When you 
are tempted remember, “God Is 
our refuge and strength, a. very 
present help in trouble’ (Psalm 
46:1). God wants to help you do 
right, and He will if you ask Him. 

Here is another membership 
coupon. I hope you old members 
will read your pledge over and 
ask God again to help you to keep 
it. This is a new year, a new 
race. Then I hope some of you 
who have wanted to join, but have 
never sent in your coupon, will 
fill it out now and mail it with 
your 25c to Aunt Mary, Box 420, 
Wheaton, Illinois. We want all of 
you to join. 

Last week you read the last 
chapter of the Jungle Doctor 
stories. Look for something new 
next week! 
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Diamond rings. Fabulous savings! Will 
send on 10-day approval. Give price 
range and some idea of style desired, 
including white or yellow gold prefer- 
ence. 
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Wonderful! 


(Continued from page 1) 


a manger, yet the angels pro- 
claimed His birth with joy, and 
aroused the sleeping shepherds 
who guarded their flocks. 


Mark how He might have come! 
In all the pomp and glory of the 


upper world. It would have been | 


a condescension had He been born 
in a palace, and rocked in a 
golden cradle, with angels for 
nurses; yet He gave up all that 
glory, was born of a poor woman, 
and cradled in a manger. 


Think what He came to do! To 
bless, not to curse; to lift up, not 
to drag anyone down; to save 
drunkards, thieves, blasphemers; 
to dry the tears, bind up the 
wounds; to give rest for the 
weary; and yet there was no room 
for Him at the inn. 

The Wise Men led by His star 
soon made His birth known, and 
the king sought His life. The 
babies were the first martyrs. 


Wonderful Character 


His character was wonderful. 
No other ever approached it in its 
perfection. It was wonderful that 
the greatest character in all his- 
tory came from such obscurity, 
and became the most famous. 
It was wonderful that at such a 
time, and in such a 
country, such a people could pro- 
duce Jesus. It can be accounted for 
on no-other ground than that of 
His deity. 

A famous man was once asked 


what impréssed him most during, 


his trip to the Holy Land, and 
he immediately replied, ‘“Nazar- 
eth; for such a people could not 
have produced Jesus except for 


His. deity.” 

His life was wonderful in its 
sinlessness, usefulness, and un- 
selfishness. His enemies could 


bring no greater charge than, 

(1) He claimed God as His fa- 
ther; 

(2) He received sinners and ate 
with them; 

(3) He let a _ sinful woman 
come.near enough to touch Him; 

(4) He would do good on the 
Sabbath day. 

There was no evidence of sel- 
fishness or self-interest. He was 
always helping others; He never 
did anything to help Himself. Je- 
sus had the power to turn stones 
into bread, yet he fasted forty 
days. While escaping from His 
enemies, He saw a blind man, 
and at the risk of His own life, 
stopped and opened the eyes of 
the man. He never sought His 
own; He lived only for others. 

The first miracle was not per- 
formed before a great multitude, 
but to save a peasant’s wife em- 
barrassment. He had compassion 
on the multitudes. He wept over 
Jerusalem. His teaching was won- 
derful in its simplicity, clearness, 
and adaptation to the individual. 
He never sought the multitudes; 
He never avoided an individual. 

We read that “the common peo- 
ple heard him gladiy.” He put 
the jam and the cookies on the 
lower shelf. No one needed to 
lug an unabridged dictionary 
along to-find-out what He meant. 
He illustrated His thoughts, and 
made plain His teachings in won- 
derful word pictures. “Without a 
parable spake he not unto them.” 
He made people see things clearly. 

This wonderful Galilean peasant 
never taught school, yet the 
pedagogy of today is modeling 
after the pattern Jesus gave. 

His originality is proof of His 
deity. Human mind cannot create 
absolutely, but must build out of 
the material already created, such 
as lumber, wool, cotton, hides, 
steel. There is no such thing as 
out-and-out originality. We can- 
not. imagine anything that does 
not resemble something we have 
seen. Everything is the outgrowth 
of something else. 

The first railway cars looked 
like the old stage coaches; the 
first automobiles looked like car- 
riages. 

No one ever made a book unlike 
all other books. 

The stories on the. Dutch and 
Irish are older than the Dutch 
and Irish nations. ‘There are 
stories in early literature like 
them; but you cannot find stories 
in any literature that even re- 
semble the parables of Jesus. The 
parables of the Good Samaritan, 
the Prodigal Son, and the Ten 
Virgins are new. They proclaim 
Him divine. He could create. 


His teachings were wonderful 
in what He taught, and the way 
in which he taught. He said He 
was greater than Moses, Think 
of His audacity in making that 
claim to a crowd of Jews! He 
declared He fulfilled the law of 
Moses and the prophets. The only 
effort He ever made to prove His 
claims was to point to His works. 
The first thing an impostor does 
is to over-prove his case. Jesus 
never turned His hand to con- 
vince His enemies. You’ve got to 


explain the oil in a lamp, but not 


the sun, nor spring. 


Jesus taught that all who did 
not believe on Him as the Son 
of God were lost. There never was 
a saved person Who did not get 
salvation from Jesus. Some try to 
Save themselves by culture, by 
philanthropy, and by charity. You 
find me the place on earth the 
nearest like Heaven, and I'll find 
men and women who are followers 
of Christ. You find me a place 
nearest like Hell, and I'll find 
men and women who despise His 
wonderful name. 


_ Jesus taught He was equal with 
God. He said, “He that hateth 
me, hated my Father also.” 
“Come unto me...I will give 
you rest.” “I am come that ye 
might have life.” “I am the resur- 
rection and the life. No man 
cometh unto the Father but by 
me.” 

Has anyone ever made such 
claims? No wonder they got after 
Him for heresy! No wonder it 
made them shriek, “Away with 
him!” 


Wonderful Death and Resur- 
rection of Christ 
His death was wonderful! He 
prophesied it. He foretold how and 
when He would be betrayed by a 
trusted disciple. 


It was wonderful that He should 
be sold so cheap—thirty pieces 
of silver. He was tormented, tor- 
tured cruelly before His cruci- 
fixion. He was put to death in a 
brutal manner. 

The time was wonderful! It was 
during the Passover Feast. The 
great publicity given to His death 
was wonderful. Hundreds of thou- 
sands were there for the Passover. 

The events accompanying His 
death added to the wonder. The 
sky was darkened; the sun hid 
his face; the city was shaken as 
by an earthquake. The _ graves 
opened, and many appeared to 
their friends. The veil of the 
temple was rent from top to bot- 
tom. 

His resurrection was wonderful! 
He foretold to His disciples, “... 
the third day I will arise.” All 
appeared to forget that He said 
this. No one thought of going to 
the sepulchre except some women 
and they to prepare the body for 
burial. Some of the disciples had 
left the city; two were on their 
way to Emmaus. 

The manner of His resurrection 
was wonderful! No human mind 
could have ever imagined the 
scene. If someone had attempted 
to describe it, there would have 
been earthquakes,  thunderings, 
and commotion. See how different 
it really was! An angel rolled 
away the stone as quietly as the 
opening of a spring flower. When 


the women came they found - no 


disorder; the linen clothes were 
neatly folded. 

Wonderful were His recorded 
appearances, and so different from 
what man would have them. He 
appeared only to His friends, and 
His best friends. Not one of His 
enemies saw Him. 

I know the story is true! No one 
but God could have had it happen 
in the order it did. Had the story 
been false, it would have had Je- 
sus appearing to Pilate, to the 
high priest, and to the Pharisees. 


How Wonderful Were Christ’s 
Teachings 

His teachings were wonderful! 
He left no colleges to propagate 
His ideas. He committed them to 
a few humble fishermen. He never 
wrote a sermon; He never pub- 
lished a book. Nothing Jesus ever 
said was engraven on stone, or 
scrolled on brass, and yet His 
doctrines have endured for two 
thousand years; have gone to the 
ends of the earth; have lifted 
individuals and nations out of 
degradation; and have made the 
wilderness of sin to bloom like 
paradise. 

When Jesus began to teach, 
Rome ruled the world. Her in- 
vineible legions went everywhere. 


Send food to hungry people: 
$1-per-package thru CARE 
Food Crusade, New York 16 


Reme’s power, her armies, and 
her religion are gone. The Temple 
of Diana lies in ruins; not one 
worshiper can be found. 


When Jesus fed the five thou- 
sand, and healed the woman that 
touched the hem of His garment, 
there wasn’t a church, a hospital, 
an institution for the blind, an 
insane asylum, nor a poorhouse. 
There was no Red Cross, no 
Christmas trees. Now they are 
as countless as the sands on the 
seashore. 


When the cloud received Him, 
the only record of His sayings was 
written on the hearts of His dis- 
ciples. Now our libraries groan 
With the weight of books concern- 
ing Him and His teachings. The 
scholarship of the world sits at 
his feet. 


We are told, “Never man spake 
as this man.” His utterances are 
translated into every tongue. His 
thoughts run through all litera- 
ture. If some discoverer could find 
twelve words spoken by Jesus, 
heretofore unpublished, they 
would be on the front page of 
every newspaper and magazine on 
earth. 


There ‘may be another Homer, 
another Virgil, another Dante, 
Milton, Alexander, Caesar, Shake- 
speare, another Raphael, but there 
will never be another Jesus. 


We have watched over His 
cradle, amidst the malodors of the 
stable. 


We have seen Him in the temple 
at the dawning of His mental 
powers. 

We have watched Him in the 
wilderness when the ferces of Hell 
bombarded Him. 

We have stood by His side on 
the Mount of Transfiguration. 

We have gone with Him to the 
temple when He drove out the 
money changers. 

We have” walked beside Him 
in His triumphal entry. 

We have heard the mob cry, 
“Away with him!” 

We have knelt with Him in the 
Garden of *Gethsemane. 

We have stood weeping beside 
the cross. 

We have seen Him when He 
burst asunder the bands of death. 

We have seen Him as the clouds 
received Him out of our sight. 

And we shall see Him when He 
comes to receive His own. 


This Wonderful Jesus Is 

God’s Son, the God-Man 

We see in Jesus a priest greater 
than Moses, a king greater than 
David, a commander greater than 
Joshua, a philosopher greater than 
Solomon,:a prophet greater than 


Elijah. 
We talk about the great of 
earth, of Alexander the Great, 


Caesar the Great, Frederick the 
Great, Alfred the Great, Peter 
the Great, Napoleon the Great; 
but there has been only one truly 
and supremely great—Jesus! 

Jesus Christ is the great- 
est character in all his- 
tory. There are others for 
whom men have died in order 
to show their loyalty, but He is 
the only one worshiped among all 
peoples, and in all ages. 

The most glorious geniuses of 
all ages will be obscured, whether 
men have sought to remember 


them in monuments or palaces, 
whether in obelisks or tombs, 
whether in written encomiums, 
papyrus, parchment, brick, or 


medallions. Only reminiscences of 
them remain. 

Faith in Jesus is the foundation 
of all faith in God. It is the evan- 
gelical doctrine of all churches, 
Catholic and Protestant. Every- 
thing rests upon our faith in Him. 

If Jesus were indeed the wretch 
despised by pagans, how has He 
carved on earth such a glorious 


pathway? How has He founded a 
religion that dominates the 
world? 

If Jesus were merely human, the 
achievements would be impossible. 
They are proof that He is what 
the Bible and church affirm—the 
Son of God. 


If Christ were only a man, just 
as Others of the human race, only 
more highly developed spiritually, 
then good-night, Gospel! and good- 


bye, Christianity! The Bible is 
the Word of God! Jesus is the 
Son of God! - 


Children cluster at His knee. 


Womanhood places a crown on 
His brow. 


The enthusiasm of youth for- 
sakes all to follow Him. 

Culture whispers, “We know 
thou art a teacher come from 
God.” 

Empires fling their crowns and 
scepters at His feet. 

The seething seas throw their 
dripping arms around Him when 


they hear Him say, “Peace, be 
still!” 
The dead waken into life, the 


lame leap for joy, the deaf hear, 
and disease slinks away like a 
wolf in a den at the sound of His 
voice. 

The name Jesus stands alone! 
We can link Caesar and Alexand- 
er, Napoleon and Wellington, Fox 
and Pitt, Longfellow and Tenny- 
son, Wesley and Whitefield, Cram- 
well and Lincoln. Jesus has a name 
which is above every name. 

True to His name, this wonder- 
ful Saviour saves now. 

What influence sent the Red 
Cross to bind up the wounds? 

What influence sent the 
Y.M.C.A., the Y.W.C.A., the Sal- 
vation Army, and the Knights of 
Columbus into the front trenches? 

Spurgeon said a doctor who 
could save mnety per cent of his 
patients would be a wonder. The 
disciples were constantly finding 
hopeless cases and bringing them 
to Jesus. A word, a touch, and the 
trouble was gone, and peace, again 
flowed like a river. 

It is just the same today. It is 
wonderful that He can save so 
quickly, almost quicker than you 
can speak, as quickly as you can 
receive a present. 

This wonderful Saviour has 
saved me; that’s why I am speak- 
ing to you. Nothing is so con- 
vincing as our own experience. I 
do not know that I am the son 
of my mother any more certainly 


than I know that I am a child 
of God. I do not know that.I was 
born in a natural way any more 
convincingly than I know I have 
been born of God. 

Has this wonderful Saviour 
saved you? When the proof is so 
overwhelming, and He has been 
saving for centuries, why will you 
not accept Him? No one will 
ever be saved unless Jesus saves 
him, 

I imagine when God was about 
to create man He called to the 
ministering ones who wait con- 


stantly before His throne, and 
said: “Justice, shall we make 
man?” 


And Justice replied, “No, Lord, 
do not make man. He will trample 
on your laws, profane your name, 
and pollute your sanctuaries. I 
would never make man.” 

I hear Him ask, “Truth, shall 
we make man?” 

And Truth replied, “O God, 
make him not. He will controvert 
Thy word, insult Thy gracious 
Spirit, and turn away from His 
creator with heartless ingrati- 
tude.”’ 

Again I hear Him say, “Mercy, 
shall we make man?” 

Mercy dropped to her knees, 
and looking up through her tears, 
said: “Yes, Lord; I know all that 
Justice and Truth have said is 
true, but I will watch over him. 
When he forgets Thee I will 
whisper to him of Thy love, and 
in all the sins of his life I will 
tell him of Thy forgiveness. 
Though he be vile and utterly 
undone by wickedness, I will fol- 
low him through all the dark 
days, and will woo him in tender- 
ness back to Thee.” 

We have gone to the farthest 
limits of sin, down to the lowest 
depths. We have profaned God’s 
name, violated His Sabbaths, 
lived in adultery. drunkenness, 
and debauchery, trampled beneath 
our feet the atoning blood of Jesus, 
yet God is still waiting for us. His 
mercy—has followed us all our 
days. 

Mercy is still looking through 
those tears and calling. 


All through the depths of sin and 
loss 

There drops the plummet of the 
CTOSs; 

Never yet abyss was found 

Deeper than the cross could sound. 


From: WONDERFUL AND OTHER 


( 
SERMONS—Zondervan Bros.) 


Ce en i ee a i i i i 


TRINITY VALLEY 
SEMINARY 


An Independent Baptist Institution 


Is now ready to receive enrollments for the second semes- 
ter, which begins January 16, 1961. 


Located in the heart of the great Southwest industrial 
area where work is plentiful and the climate agreeable. 


Classes are conducted in the evening from 7:00 to 10:30 
under competent teachers. A full seminary course is of- 
fered toward a Bachelor of Theology Degree. 


The cost is nominal. 


For information write the Registrar, James Vinson, 3321 
Forest Park Boulevard, Fort Worth 10, Texas. 
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Write today for your FREE descrip- 
tive folder of the Broadcast’s ministry 


BACK TO THE BIBLE 


Box 233 


If you live in Canada write to: 
Box 178 
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you an opportunity to earn another coupon 
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Clues Across Clues Down 
ae fear hath torment” 1, 43 across “That he who lov eth 
7 “because he is, so are we God love his —- 
in this world” 2 “Lord, if thou wilt, thou 
9 ' hath given us of his make me clean” Matt. 8:2 
Spirit” 3 “If we love one God 
11 father-in-law of high priest who dwelleth in us’ 
condemned Jesus to die (John| 4 one of the men appointed to 
LS :13) sing when David brought the 
12 ratio of circumference of circle ark to Jerusalem (1 Chron. 
to diameter 15:18) 
14 father of Jehoshuah (I Chron.| 5 initials of wife and husband 
4:27) who prayed for a child (Heb. 
15 capital of France 11:8, 11) : 
17 “we have seen and do 6 “O inhabitant of Aroer, stand 
that the athe r sent the Son| by the way, and ” Jer. 4% 
to be the Saviour’ 8S “every that confesseth 
20 “Hereby know we the spirit of not that Jesus Christ is come in 
truth, and the spirit of ___- the flesh is not of God” , 
21 “No man seen God at|10 “ _____ one that loveth is born 
any time” of God” 
22 Latin for tender 13 another name for Jacob (Gen. 
23 father of Elmodam (Luke 3:28) 39 -98) 
* men gel se, pa ones pe re ees 16 what Manasseh made to the 
> sepa nan Tantei See temple of God (II Chron. 33:16) 
cendants return to Jerusalem|.. . 
with Zerubbabel (Ezra 2:16) |18 “Because he hath inclined hi 
28 “it hath consumed of | unto me” Ps. 116 
Moab” Num. 21 119 “God hath anointed thee with 
9 place Philistines prepared for | the oil of gladness above thy 
battle (Judg. 15:9) ” Ps. 45 
31 place for research work 125 initials of father and brother: 
33 “greater he that is in|} of Jacob (Gen. 25:26) 
you, than he that is in the | 57 ee will not have sodden. flesh 
Vor , 2 , , 
34 “Beloved, if God loved us”| Of thee, but Pispssesibg 
30 “They of the world” 25 same as / across 
26 * have known and be-|30, 40 down “If a man say, I love 
lieved the love that God hath} God, and his brother, he 
to us” | iS 
37 “we may have confidence, and | 29 believe not every spirit” 
not be asham d he fore him re eh ated REG Eg ee 
his coming” I John 2 | get Vp orig 
39 “Stagger like a drunken man, | enghe Dighohc 5 
and are at their end” | 37 a citxon the border of Naphtal 
Ps 107 | (Josh, 19:33) 
41 shacks 38 “we _also to love one an- 
43 see 1 down other” 
49 “pa for pres R; 10 see 30 down 
47 Russian city on Dnieper River 3h | , 
i8 king of Moab ~! rebelled | 41 “he that loveth not -___ brother 
against Israel (II Kings 3:4) whom he hath seen 
19 “* Lord God! wilt thou! 42 father of Eliel (I Chron. 6:54) 
destroy all the residue of Is-/| 43 initials of father and mothe) 
rael?” Ezek. 9 of Jokshan (Gen. 25:1, 2) 
50 first three letters of city where 14 “If thou wilt be perfect, go and 
» Apollos was born (Acts 18:24) that thou hast” Matt. 19 
51 “that we may have boldness|,. ,, ; ag a 
the day of judgment” 16 “holy 3 of God spake as 
52 “And commandment have they were moved by the Holy 
we from him” Ghost II Pet. ] 
53 “many false pr ophets are gone | 49 “because he is, so are 
out into the ~----- we in this world” 
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6. Christian Weiss 


This helpful little booklet is 
really divided into two _ sections. 
Part one pertains to “personal as- 


surance of salvation’ and the sec- 


ind part deals with the “presence 
ind power of the Spirit.” 
Writing with the Bible-backed 


conviction that assurance of salva- 
tion right now is both possible 
ind essential. The author shows 


that assurance can be based upon 
three irce (1) The change 
that been wrought in one’s 
life; The testimony of the 
Vord of God; and, (3) 7 
vitness the Holy Spirit. 

Seven thoughts 
in the section pertain 
Holy Spirit: (1) He helps 
firmities: (2) He gives us 
standing of the truths of 
(3) He gives us love; (4) 
us strength against sin; (5) He 
aids in gewhe (6) He directs 
and leads in the lives of God's peo- 
ple; and, (7) He produces heaven- 
ly fruit in the Christian's life. 


has 
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1. Fill in blanks according to 
clues given. Answers must be com- 
plete and correct, 

2. PRINT name and address in 
blank below puzzle. This coupon 
serves as your address label for 
envelope containing your prize, If 
you print your answers on a sepa- 
rate sheet in order to not cut your 
SWORD, put them in the same form 
the puzzle rather than in col- 
umns. Entries will not be returned. 

3. If paper arrives after deadline, 
niace date of arrival on puzzle en- 
Answer 2 


as 


try. to Puzzle Number 52 
will appear in January 13 issue. 

4. Each person having a correct 
entry will receive a coupon along 


with the weekly prize. Save these 
coupons! At the end of the year 
(1960) those who send us 48 cou- 
pons will receive the popular book, 


Hom Coui iship, Marri Lge and 
Children; for 40 coupons, The Soul- 
Winner’s Fire: for 25 coupons, 


Apples of God, 153 heart-warming 
Christian poems. 

Remember, your coupons are the 
only record of your correct entries. 
It will be your responsibility to 
keep the coupons. Duplicate cou- 
pons will not count as two sena- 
rate coupons. ALWAYS INCLUDE 
YOUR COMPLETE ADDRESS 
ON PUZZLE, NOTE, OR OTHER 
CORRESPONDENCE. 
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Man Sent from God 


(Continued from page 1) 


candy and perhaps an orange, 
and these would be handed out 
to any children who had gotten 
no presents, and sometimes to 
all alike. 


Their home was a plain box 
house in the country. The land was 
dry and arid, not at all conducive to 
plentiful, fruitful crops. Since they 
had no wells, it was necessary 
to build the earthen tanks and 
ponds, so plentiful in that coun- 
try, to obtain water. Some of that 
water was, in turn, hauled to the 
cisterns at the house. Old oaken 
rain barrels sat at the corner of 
the house to catch rain water 
for washing clothes and shampoo- 
ing hair. 


As can well be imagined, the 
days were long and the hours 
filled with hard, backbreaking 
toil, even for a young lad, on the 
Rice ranch. They would hitch 
four horses to a double-disc plow 


able to cut fourteen 

inches of soil in width 
six to ten inches deep. 
sunrise to sunset it was necessary 
to plow across the open field 
under the broiling heat of the 
Texas sun. The plow jolted and 
tugged while breaking the huge 
clods of hard, dry dirt. The plow- 
ing was followed, naturally, by 
harrowing and then planting. 


Yet even that labor was not 
nearly as’ difficult or painful as 
was the “grubbing.” All through- 
out the West Texas area, as 
true also of the entire Southwest, 
the farmer is plagued with a 
shrub-like tree known as_ the 
“mesquite tree.” A native of sub- 
tropical and tropical regions. its 
fruit an edible and highly 
nutritious pod which is very valu- 
able as fodder for livestock. How- 
ever, since the seeds are carried 
in the alimentary tracks of cattle, 
then are deposited on the soil 
the manure, it spreads very 
rapidly, sometimes completely 
crowding out the grass. The tree 
never grows very high above the 
ground, but what it lacks in 
height it seems to make up in 
depth! Its deep, spreading roots 
often reach twenty-five feet down 
into the earth and spread over 
a radius of seventy-five feet. 


to eighteen 
and about 
Then from 


is 


is 


Understandably, it would not.be 
sufficient to merely cut down the 
tree and burn the stump since the 
long hard would break the 
plow. Then, too, if any piece of 
root is left in the soil, sprouts 
quickly shoot out of the ground 
and a new mesquite tree is formed 

and it is. one of the fastest 
growing trees known to. mankind! 
Since cultivation of the soil would 
be foolish and useless as long as 
any of the dread enemy remained 
in the field, the Rice boys were 
sent out to do the “grubbing.”’ 
digging with a mat- 
tock—a pick ax which has flat 
and sharp ends on the sides of 
the head iron—after the team had 
already pulled the big portion of 
the stump out of the ground. 
the type of labor 
called for sitting down—for much 
of the work in that cattle coun- 
try was done on a horse—it was 
anything but a Sunday School 
picnic! In one of his messages on 
prayer he gives us picture of 
what those days were like, saying: 


roots 


Even when 


© 
a 


Once after a long, heavy day 
it was. far into the night when 
I, wearied to exhaustion, turned 
my sorrel horse homeward. As 
he followed the long road across 
a ranch pasture, I sat upright 
in the saddle, sound asleep. 
When he came to the gate and 
stopped, I awoke. When I had 
opened the gate, gone through 
and closed it, again I slept in 
the saddle until the tired horse 
stopped at the corral gate. My 
muscles did their accustomed 
work of ‘years when my eyelids 
shut and I slept. But part of me 

S conscious of my horse, my 
roht in the stirrups, and the 
accustomed motion; and I awoke 
instantly when the _ horse 


stopped. 


It was during those days on the 
West Texas prairies that John was 
an unwilling participant to a 
runaway. A quartet of animals— 
two mules and two horses—were 
hooked to a big double-dise turn- 
ing plow, ready to begin a hard 


day’s work. As he was. .driving. 


them onto the field, before he 


young mules got excited and 
bolted. The horses and the boy, 
of course, were dragged along be- 
-hind. As soon as he recovered 
presence of mind sufficient to do 
so, he raised the lever which 
lowered the disc deep into the soil) 
The wild mules soon decided they 
had had enough as the zigzagged 
across the field doing the work 
it ordinarily took all four of the 
team to accomplish. 


These experiences only acted to 
help mold and develop the streng, 
sturdy physique and hardy, deter- 
mined character which has as- 
sisted greatly in the long, hard 
work habits of the farm boy who 
became pastor, singer, evangelist, 
radio director, author and editor. 
It was the Lord Himself who said, 
“It is good for a man that he 
bear the yoke in his youth” (Lam. 
3:27), and it is so, of course. 

On another occasion an incident 
took place which proved young 
John to be considerably short of 
perfection. As a nine-year-old boy 
on his father’s West Texas ranch, 
he had the man-sized chore of 
planting seed in a field a mile 
Square, driving a long grain drill 
behind a big six mule team. He 
was not large enough at the time 
to harness the team alone, but 
once someone else had harnessed 
them the job was his alone for the 
day. 

This particular event found him 
driving “boyfully” behind’ the 
team, watching to make sure the 
wheels overlapped the track of the 
previeus round, yet dreaming 
lazily of the wonderful things he 
would do in the future. So en- 
thralled did he become in his 
world of fantasy that he com- 
pletely forgot to check and refill 
the big seed box in the grain 
drill! When he finally returned 
to reality with a start and stopped 
the team to check the box, he 
found it completely empty. Since 
he had no idea how long he had 
driven without seed, he made a 
wild guess, filled up his seed box, 
then went over much of the land 
the second time. It. proved to be 
a mighty poor guess and when the 
grain came up there.was a des- 
Olate, barren strip of cultivated 
ground approximately a mile long 
and fifty feet wide! Ranchers in 
that community enjoyed consider- 
able merriment at the frustrated 
young farmer’s expense and he 
learned an early, unforgettable 
lesson in the realm of responsibil- 


ity and duty. 

Many other spiritual lessons 
were learned and numerous vic- 
tories won on that West Texas 
farm long before he ever entered 
a theological seminary or sat in 


a Bible class at a Christian col- 
lege. It was there he. learned to 
pray in his own “secret closet 
under a chaparral bush in a ravine 
and it was there he also joyfully 


’* 


discovered ,the truth that God 
wants us to pray definitely. 

Once, when he was. still a 
young teen-age Christian, a coun- 


try preacher by the name of R. H. 
Gibson invited him to go to the 
Black Flat schoolhouse in a rural! 
area to asSiSgim revival services. 
On the first Monday following the 
opening of the meeting, they arose 
early to go out and pray together. 
After reading a few verses from 
the New Testament, the preacher 
asked, “Can we agree on some- 
thing definite to ask God to give 
us. in the service tonight?” They 
discussed the matter thoughtfully 
and prayerfully for some time and 
were finally convinced they should 
pray for five souls to be won to 
Christ that Monday night. They 
definitely prayed for that number 
to take a public stand and that 
night there were five public con- 
versions. 

The following morning they 
met again for prayer and rejoiced 
over the answer of the previous 
evening. That day they felt im- 
pressed to ask for three public 
conversions and agaM® that night 
their prayer was answered as 
three people openly professed faith 
in. Christ. As the meeting pro- 
gressed they began to pray for 
specific people to be saved in the 
services of a certain evening. One 
morning they prayed for Bill 
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Palm, who was later John’s room- 
mate in college, to be saved and 
‘he trusted Christ that night. 


It was also on the farm in West 
‘Texas that he went one day past 
the woodpile, across the pea 
patch, squirmed through the 
barbed wire fence, knelt under 
his- chaparral bush in the “brakes’”’ 
and laid everything on the altar 
for God. He had the challenge of 
Malachi 3:10, “Prove me now 
herewith,” fresh on his mind and 
he ‘promised God he would tithe. 
From that hour he has had a holy 


boldness about expecting God's 
provision and he has happily 
proven the reality and _ trust- 


worthiness of that promise many 
thousand-fold. John Rice, the man, 
is able to trust God for thousands 
of dollars today partly because 
John Rice, the boy, learned to 
trust Him for his daily needs as 
a faithful teen-ager. 

It was also as a fifteen-year-old 
West Texas lad that he won his 
first soul to Christ. They were in 
the midst of a blessed revival cam- 
paign in the little cow town where 
he lived and he had been meditat- 
ing for several days upon the sec- 
ond chapter of Acts. Over and over 
again he had read and reread its 
thrilling account of three thou- 
sand people being saved in a single 
day. Reports which he had been 
reading in the Baptist Standard 
of revivals all over Texas helped 
to kindle the flame. He began to 
pray passionately for the power 
of the Spirit of God to win souls. 
One day the visiting preacher 
earnestly appealed in his message 
to the unsaved who were present 
in ‘the little church at Dundee, 
Texas. After the message he asked 
the people to bow their heads, 
then requested those who were 
desirous of knowing Christ as per- 
sonal Saviour to raise their hands 
for prayer. 

On the seat in front of the 
young Rice boy was Albert, an un- 
converted lad of fourteen. John 
leaned over and whispered in his 
ear something like this, “Don't 
you want to be saved? If you do, 
then hold your hand up now.” 
When the boy hesitated, unsure 
and timid, he urged him, “Hurry, 
you know you need to be saved. 
The preacher will pray for you. 
The Lord will save you right now, 
so hold up your hand if you want 
to be saved.” 


Timidly the boy raised his hand, 
the preacher noted it and then 
prayed for him, but strangely 
gave no invitation for the lad to 
come forward and make a public 
profession of faith in Jesus Christ. 
Neither did he approach the boy 
after the service to talk to him. 


As a result, Rice took the boy 
outside and there, in a private 
conversation beside the church 
building, he encouraged him to 
take Christ as his Saviour immedi- 
ately. The boy agreed to trust 
Him and they shook hands as an 
outward symbol of inward sur- 
render. Then John took the boy 
inside to the preacher, a Brother 
Hodges, to tell him about the 
transaction which had just taken 
place between the boy and. the 
Saviour. It was the first time 
John Rice had ever won a soul to 
Christ and it was a tremendous 
blessing and thrill. Both boys were 
very happy about the decision 
and the older one has never for- 
gotten how the younger one loved 
him for helping him find salvation 
through Christ. 

One day when both were grown. 
the preacher went back to that 
little cow town for a special serv-, 
Ice. After the message a tall, 
Strong man walked to the front of 
‘tthe church and questioned, “John, 
do you remember me?” 

The surprised preacher replied, 
“Albert, is it you?” 

It was! After a joyful reunion 
the man introduced to his wife 
and children the one who had won 
him to Christ in youth. That first 
taste of the joy in winning men 
to Christ has never departed from 
the ‘heart and soul of this one 
whom God has used to move tens 
of thousands to salvation. AS a 
matter of fact, he had already 
won hundreds of souls to the 
Saviour before he ever preached 
his first sermon from q pulpit! 
Not every effort he made -to 
win others to Christ was a sucess, 
of course. On another occasion, in 
the same little cow town of Dun- 
“tee, in the same -church, he -felt 


impressed to speak to an older 
youth. He slipped up to him, 
placed his hand on the young 
man’s shoulder, and said, “Roy, 
this is the time for you to go. 
God has spoken to your heart, 
and if you will come to Christ, 
friends of yours will probably 
come, too. Won’t you come?” 


Roy responded, “That may be 
so, but, nevertheless, I am _ not 
going. I am not ready yet. I am 
not going now.” Further urging 
proved of no avail. 

The following Saturday after- 
noon, just one week later, someone 
sailed a Stdtson under Roy’s horse 
which he had hitched to a cart, 
the animal bolted. and Roy fell 
from the cart to the ground. He 
got up, brushed the dust off his 
clothes, laughed with others about 
the joke, and later that afternoon 
started for home. He never ar- 
rived. They found Roy where he 
had fallen from the cart the 
second time with internal injuries, 
and in a few hours he was dead. 


On another occasion a godly 
Sunday School teacher asked her 
class of boys to pray for her un- 
converted son to be saved. John 
was a member of that class and on 
the first Sunday morning of a 
revival in the local Methodist 
church, he approached the son and 
said, “Clyde, your mother and the 
whole Sunday School class agreed 
to pray that you would be saved 
in this meeting. It is time to be 
saved, Clyde. All of us are praying 
for you. Won’t you come today?” 

The boy gripped the back of the 
seat in front of him, tears flowed 
down his cheeks and dropped on 
the pine pew before him, but with 
trembling lips he said, “John, I 
am glad you are praying for me 
and I want you to keep on. And 
I am going to be saved, too. I am 
not quite ready, but I sure am glad 
you are praying for me.” 

The meeting ended with Clyde 
still unsaved. A year later an- 
other revival was in progress at 
the same church and the second 
time John went to deal with him. 
This time the lost youth did not 
weep. Politely he thanked Rice 
for talking to him, but insisted 
he was not yet ready to be saved. 
He did not surrender during that 
meeting. 

Another year or two went by 
and another’ revival was in 
progress. Clyde now sat with the 
rough crowd of unconverted men 
in the rear of the auditorium, but 
for the third time young Rice 
went to plead with him for Christ. 
This time without tears, without 
politeness, but boldly and _ sar- 
castically he spit out, “Don’t you 
think I have sense enough to know 
if I want to go, without anybody 
telling me? I’m not going!” When 
Rice insisted that he ought to 
be saved, he finally turned and 
spoke aloud so that all could hear 
him, using profanity to emphasize 
that he would not surrender to 
Christ. The years passed on and 
both marched off to World War 


I. John Rice never saw Clyde 
again. 

I, do not mean to imply that 
young Rice was always on a 


spiritual mountaintop for such was 
not the case. Just as any teen- 
age Christian, he had his temp- 
tations, trials, tears, and testings. 
Sometimes he fell into sin and 
lost the joy of Jehovah's salvation. 
In his sermon, “The Backslider,”’ 
he describes his experience: 


My mother was dead, and my 
boyhood companions in the West 
Texas. cow town were rough 
and wicked. And one day it 
dawned on me that I had drifted 
far from "God in my heart. I 
had grieved Him in my hfe. 
I had gotten to where prayer 
was not a joy, the Bible was 
not sweet. 

I was attending special serv- 
ices in a little Presbyterian 
church. Many young _ people 
found Christ, and many. Chris- 
tians had their joy restored, and 
I alone seemed left without a 
blessing. How sweet “Was the 
singing! What a light on the 
faces of the happy people! And 
one night as they sang, 


Pass me not, O gentle Saviour, 
Hear my humble cry, 

While on others thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by, 


I eried out, “Lord, is every- 
body going to get a blessing but 
me? Do not pass me by!” And, 
thank God, all the joy came 
back and peace flooded my soul! 
I knew that my failures and 


my ‘sins had been forgiven. It 
was as definite as if my Father 
had taken me in His arms and 
kissed away my tears and told 
me so! 


That night as I walked home 
across the prairie and looked 
up at the stars, I made a vow 
to God. I said, “O God, I will 
never fail You again! I will 
never forget my prayer time, 
I will never give way to temp- 
tation and sin!’ You may well 
smile; I think that maybe a 
loving and kindly God smiled 
at my great promises that night. 
How well He knew my sinful 
nature, my frailty and sin! 

It was not more than two 
weeks before I had sinned in 
a way that shocked me terribly, 
though I do not now remember 
the details. I found my joy gone. 
And when I went to God in 
prayer to confess my sins, 
again I made great promises. 
“God, I failed You this time, 
but if You will give me one 
more chance I will not fail You 
again. I promise You I will be 
more faithful. I will be true this 
time, if You will only try me 
once more!” How little I knew 
that God wanted trust instead 
of promises, and that He wanted 
me to depend upon Him instead 
of myself. "But He gave me 
sweet peace again. 

But the tragic story was re- 
peated until in despair I felt 
I had lied to God, had failed 
Him, and that He must be so 
disappointed in me He would 
never trust me any more, and 
would never give me back the 
joy of His presence. And then 
at long last I learned the lesson 
that I have an evil nature 
well as a new nature which 
from God. Like every child of 
God, I am two persons in one. 


I am the old man I was before | 
I was saved, with a human 
body and human frailty and a} 


human tendency toward § sin, 
and I am also a new creature 
in Christ who loves the Lord 
and hates sin. And I learned 
that God knows all about me, 
and that what He wants me to 
do is to come regularly to con- 
fess my sins and earnestly turn 
from them, depending on His 
never-failing mercy to forgive, 
and cleanse, as He promised to 
do. 


Another incident happened 
while the Rices lived in Dundee 
which made a profound impression 
upon the boy, John, then about 
fourteen years of age. Doctors 
told Will Rice the long strain he 
had passed through had so seri- 
ously effected his body it would 
be necessary for him to get away 
from all his business and rest for 
several months in the mountains. 
When the physician’s advice was 
ignored, the inevitable breakdown 
came and they despaired of his 


life. Two doctors agreed the case: 


was hopeless and that he could 
not live through the night. 


Without knowing what the Bible 
taught with reference to healing, 
young John knew and believed God 
had promised to answer prayer. 
Immediately he started for his 
“secret closet.” On the way he 
passed the buggy shed and heard 
his older sister, Gertrude, crying 
out to God to spare the father’s 
life. John stopped off at the barn, 
fell on his face in the horse stall, 
and begged God to _ intercede. 
When he went back to the house 
he heard noises in the front room 
and went in to discover his step- 
mother crying to God for the 
same thing. The boy went to bed, 
dropped immediately off to sleep 
without any distress or turmoil, 
confident his father would live 
in spite of what the doctors had 
declared. 


In his book, Prayer—Asking and 
Receiving, he describes what hap- 
pened the following day. 


The next morning my father 
opened his eyes and looked 
around him strangely. He had 
for days, as I recall, been either 
half conscious or delirious. Now 
he sat up in bed and said, 
“Where are my pants?” 


My stepmother, half laughing, 
half crying, said, “What do you 
want with your pants? You are 
sick; you must stay in bed.” 

“IT am going to town,” he said, 
“T am all right.” And he would 
not be denied. He - got -up, 
dressed, and went to town, while 
my stepmother frantically called 
the doctors. After he returned 
to the house, the doctors saw 


AS | 
is | 
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better standing or more money or 
first claim were given the rooms 
and Joseph and Mary had none. 
At last they went to the little 
inn, the only one in the village 
of Bethlehem, I suppose, and there 
again they found there was no 
room. Joseph must have felt a 
little of the same which every 
good man of breeding feels when 
he finds himself unable to provide 
for his family as they need and 
deserve. He must have expressed 
his sorrow to Marry many a time, 
and she, sustained by an unfalter- 
ing faith and surrounded surely by 
unseen heavenly beings, doubtless 
reasurred Joseph many a time 
that God would provide. There 
was no room for them in the inn, 
and so they found poor refuge 
in a Stable, and there the Saviour 
was born and laid in a manger. 


It Was Jesus for Whom They 
Had No Room! 


Alas, we well know that the 
world has no quarrel with Mary 
nor with Joseph. This world has 
a quarrel with Jesus Christ. Other 
babies were born in Bethlehem 
and their mothers had clean linen 
and soft beds and tender care. 
Other young heads of families 
were as poor as Joseph and yet 
they had more friends and more 
comfort in the hour of trouble 
than -Joseph had. There would 
have been room for Mary or room 
for Joseph. The simple truth 
that there was no room for Jesus! 

We think that it 
was a meaningless incident that 
Christ was born in a stable and 
laid in a manger. If God had the 
millions of the Roman world to 
register for taxation at a certain 
time so that one verse of Scripture 
should be fulfilled and His Son 
should be born in Bethlehem, then 


is 


are not to 


him and marveled, said it 
simply unreasonable, 
away dumbfounded! 


Was 
and went 


Later my father went again 
to the specialist in Fort Worth, 
told him about the whole case. 
“Who was your doctor?” said 
the specialist. “Why, a country 
doctor, Dr. Robinson,” my fa- 
ther answered: The _ specialist 
then said my father was the 
luckiest man alive to have hap- 
pened on such a physician, that 
not one doctor in a thousand 
could have done what that 
country doctor did; that if he 
ever had similar trouble he must 
gro to that doctor, wherever he 
might be! But I know it was 
not that country doctor, it was 
the Great Physician Himself 
who healed my father in answer 
to prayer. 

It now seems to me most 
remarkable: then it seemed to 
me the most natural thing in 
the world that God should an- 
swer such prayer. In those 
days, with the people I knew 
evolution was a joke, a man who 
doubted the Bible was a fool, 
God was real. I do not remem- 
ber that I told anybody about 
our prayers; I think God Jet me 
hear my sister’s and stepmoth- 
er’s prayers because He planned 
for me to tell it. How warm it 
makes my heart now to remem- 
ber it! My father lived nearly 
twenty years longer to the 
glory of God. 


~ 
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It was about eighteen years later 
—while conducting a revival cam- 
paign in Louisiana—a _ telegram 
reached him saying his father had 
just suffered a stroke, that he was 
to come immediately if he wanted 
to see him again on this earth. 
He went at once to his father’s 
bedside but God in His mercy 
allowed him to recover sufficiently 
to live another two years before 
going Home to be with the Lord 
and his loved ones who had pre- 
ceded him to Glory. 


During the days of his youth 
John Rice had no idea the things 
which were falling out unto him 
were helping shape and mold his 
life into an instrument of blessing 
for sin-darkened souls all over 
the globe. But our great God, who 
uses a master plan for each life 
completely free from any mistake, 
was overseeing every detail. This 
was true not just in the life of 
the boy on a Texas farm, but in 
the preparation of the young 
man’s schooling, as we shall see 
in the next chapter. 


No Room for Jesus! 


+ 


we may be sure that every detail 
surrounding this whole event is 
fraught with a weight of meaning. 
The time was fulfilled. From the 
beginning of the ages God had 
planned every detail of the com- 
ing of His dear Son into the 
world to save men. “When the 
fulness of the time was come, God 
sent forth his Son, made of a 
woman, made under the law, To 
redeem them that were under 
the law, that we might receive 
the adoption of sons.” It is un- 
thinkable that any detail of the 
birth of Christ could fail to have 
a universal meaning for the race. 
And so when there was no room 
for them in the inn, it was only 
a token that this world has no 
room for Jesus. It had no room 
then; it has none now. If any one 
ever doubted the wickedness of 
the race, the depravity to which 
mankind has fallen. let him but 
remember that there was no room 
for Jesus. I have often thought 
that the death of Christ on the 
cross revealed the awful wicked- 
ness of the human heart as noth- 
ing else could. The Holy Jesus 
was hated, despised, betrayed, de- 
nied, scourged, spit upon, crowned 
with thorns, given vinegar and 
gall, nailed to the cross, mocked 
while He died between thieves, 
and then pierced with the spear! 
God in Heaven, what sinners we 
are! Christ rejected by priests and 
scribes, hated by Pharisees, sus- 
picioned by Pilate, jeered by the 
multitude, crucified by all! What 
a revelation of the heart of man- 
kind! But if all that was revealed 
in the death of Christ, just as 
surely it was symbolized when 
there was no room for the Saviour 
to be born in a decent house in 


Jethlehem, and He was born in 


a stable and laid in a manger! 
No room for Jesus! 

The incident occurred, not be- 
cause each home in Bethlehem, 


and the innkeeper, too, conspired 
to shut out Jesus purposely. No, 
they did not know—but they did 
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CLASSIFIED ADS 


Rates 20c per word, minimum charge, $5. 
Include name, address, city, state in word 
count. Cash to accompany order. No billing 
on classified ads, please, except for custom- 
ers who already have accounts. Copy is due 
three weeks in advance of publication date. 
TRACTS 
Be Wise. Win souls with Scripture tracts. 
100 assorted, 25c. 500 assorted, $1.00. K, 


N. J. 


Allman, 90 Coral Street, Paterson 2, 


SAVE MONEY 
Buy USED religious and theological books. 
Write for free cataloy. Libraries purchased. 
Kregel’s Book Store, Dept. SL, Grand 
Rapids 6, Michigan. 


OLD BIBLES REBOUND 


A price, binding and style to meet every 
need. Workmanship guaranteed. Write for 
literature: Norris Bookbinding Company, 
Stone Avenue, Greenwood, Mississippi. 


oa, 


PASTORS, CHURCHES, NOTICE! 


1.000 ealling ecards, simulated engraved, 
$3.50. Letterheads or No. 10 envelopes, 
$8.50 per 1,000 (flat printed). Full color 


church bulletins. Free Church and Sunday 
School catalog. All postpaid. Free samples. 
BUSINESS SPECIALTIES, 1422-L Rose- 
mont Ave., Chicago 26, Ill. 


GENERAL MANAGER NEEDED 
General Manager warted in light Manu- 
facturing plant in outdoor advertising in- 
dustry, Immediate opening. Write Box 294, 
Sparta, Wisconsin. \ 


SIGN MAN NEEDED 


An all around topnotch journeyman sign 
man wanted at once. Write Box 294, 
Sparta, Wisconsin. 


SCULPTOR NEEDED 


Wanted: A sculptor to work on large dis- 
plays and. statuaries in advertising field, 
Write Box 294, Sparta, Wisconsin. 


—_— 
—_-_ 


AGENTS WANTED 


The Normal Christian Life, $2.00. Sit-Walk- 
Stand, 50c, Both , Chinese Christian, 
Watchman Nee, Both sent postpaid for 
$2.00. Help us get out these life-changing 
books! Write for agents plan. Free copy 
ef devotional] booklet, “Victory in Christ,”’ 
to first 50 people answering this ad. Vic- 
tory a Christ Publishers, Box 61, Whea- 
ton, : 


TRAILERS AND LOTS FOR RENT 


Now renting, trailers, and large lots, 
46 x 65 ft, Christ-honoring, non-profit or- 
ganization, Happy Haven, Inc., P. O. Box 
416, Osprey, Florida. 


FOR SALE 


Nice 20-room hospital furnished. Tdeal for 
Christian group retirees’ home or for doctor 
desiring own hospital. Easy financing. Ex- 
nae location, M. McCall, Jackson, Missis- 
BIppl., 


GOSPEL FILMS LIBRARY 
Save souls with films. Write for titles 
of films and other information. Sakkers 
Films, P. O. Box 218, Holland, Michigan. 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Friday, December 23, 1960 
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not know because they did not 
care! And God had it occur s0, 
and recorded it here, we believe, 
to be a true picture of the world’s 
attitude toward Christ. 


When Did the Baby Jesus 
Know the World Did 
Not Want Him? 


We cannot fathom all the 
mystery of divinity, incarnate God 
in human flesh. We do not know 
just how much of His infinite 
wisdom Christ left with the Fa- 
ther in Heaven along with His 
robes of glory. How soon did the 
Baby Jesus come to know all that 
went on about Him? In John 2:25 
we are told that Jesus “needed not 
that any man should testify of 
man: for he knew what was in 
man.” Butin Luke 2:52, when Je- 
sus was a child, the Scripture says 
that “Jesus increased in wisdom 
and stature, and in favour with 
God and man.” 

When the baby eyes of Jesus 
opened first, they saw the dingy 
outlines of a stable. The first sen- 
sation of the tender skin of the 
Baby may have been of the rough, 
torn cloth of His swaddling band 
or the pricking of straw in the 
manger. And the Son of God 
heard through those little human 
ears the munching of hay by an 
OX or an ass, perhaps in the same 
Stable. The Saviour had emptied 
Himself of much of His glory and 
of some of the attributes of 
deity before coming to dwell in 
this tiny body formed in the womb 
of a virgin. None of us can know 
until we get to Heaven just how 
much the Child knew, just how 
soon He realized that He was the 
very Son of God, the Creator of 
the heavens and earth, the Saviour 
of the world. These matters belong 
in the holy treasury of knowledge 


where human feet have never 
trod. If angels know these mys- 
teries they have never whispered 
them, and the Holy Spirit of God 


has never breathed them into the 
ears of His prophets to set them 
down. Yet it stabs at my heart 
with shame to feel that the Baby 
Jesus, as soon as He knew any- 
thing, must have known that He 
was an unwanted Child, sent to 
redeem a world that hated Him, 
born more for death than life. He 


was. Slain before the foundation 
of the world, both in the heart 
of God who gave Him, and in 
His own redeeming love who 
Be slow in choosing a friend, 
slower in changing. 
—Benjamin Franklin 


for Jesus! 


planned it with the Father; but 
equally slain throughout time in 
the foreknown wickedness and 
malice and godless indifference of 
a world that had no room for 
Jesus! 


Whenever the Baby Jesus came 
to know that He was the coming 
King of the Jews, the Saviour of 
mankind, the very Son of God; 
whether that was from the first 
instant that He, the pre-existent 
Christ, entered into the quickened 
body or whether later Jesus came 
into the realization of His hu- 
manity, Jesus was certainly aware 
of a hostile and indifferent world. 
How soon did He hear from the 
lips of His mother of the death 
of those other babies of Bethle- 
hem, slain by Herod in the hope 
of destroying the King of the 
Jews? How soon did He know of 
those scribes and chief priests who 
knew that the Saviour should be 
born in Bethlehem because it was 
foretold by the Prophet Micah 
and who knew that the time was 
at hand and had met the wise men 
in the East and yet themselves 
would not go the six miles to 
Bethlehem to see the Saviour? 
Do you suppose He marveled that 
the courts at Rome and in 
provinces around -the world went 
on undisturbed by His advent? 
Do you suppose He thought it 
strange that a few poor shepherds 
from the field and some other- 
worldly Magi from the East were 
all who visited the Saviour of 
mankind, the Son of God, the 
Creator of the worlds and the 
ve pe 


EEE ye 
Seiten Knew Men W ould Hate 
Him But, Loving, He Came 


Do not misunderstand. When 
Jesus first learned of the wicked 
indifference and the active hate 
of this world, it was no surprise. 
He knew the malice of sinful men 
before He gave Himself to live 
and die for them. Before the Son 
came to these wicked husbandmen, 
already He had sent many serv- 
ants, the prophets (Matt, 21:33- 
46). It was revealed long ago in 


the Old Testament that He was 
to be _ despised and rejected, a 
Man of sorrows and acquainted 
with grief (Isa. 53:3). He was to 


be before the people as a Root 
out of dry ground without form or 
comeliness (Isa.-53:2). When they 
saw Him, they would see no beau- 
ty that they should desire Him. 
He who through the Holy Spirit 
inspired the account of the cru- 
cifixion in Psalm 22, He who had 
pictured it to the Jews through 
the roasted passover lamb and 


millions of dying sacrifices, knew 
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people.” 


| _ Heaven, in the book, 


Dr. Rice exposes wicked lodge oaths, 

the pagan, Unitarian, Christless re- 
ligion and the shams of lodges... He 
gives clear Bible teaching, shows 
Scripture forbids lodge oaths and the 
yoke with unbelievers. He quotes .many 
leaders, such as President John Adams, 
General Grant, Moody, Torrey, Gray, 


Finney. 
Dr. Rice found himself guilty of tak- 
en’ in the 


ing oaths plainly  forbi 


Hundreds have renounced ‘their lodge 


yet brotherly, convincing chapters. 
eetnd inte an eo ee cm fa aa png > aD EDD em ey 
Clip Coupon, 4.0 1') 
Sword of the Lord : , py 
Wheaton, Hlinois iO 


Please send me ~~ ..,.- copies 
Lodges Examined by the Bible, at 


a a ee ee ee oe oe a oe oe 


These are symbols of leading secret orders. Do they stand for 
opportunity or compromise for the Christian? Some people say, “I 
belong to the lodge because it is run on Christian principles.” 
other says, “I belong because I want to make contacts with unsaved 
Dr. John R. Rice answers the honest Christian as well as 
the deluded sinner depending on lodge membership to get him to 


Lodges Examined by the Bible 


ing the irrefutable facts in this book. 80 pages, 9 strong 


Price, 60c each, 


(Add 5% for postage) 


An- 


Bible; found he was yoked up with un- 
believers in a lodge teaching a false 
religion denying atoning blood, the 
need for a new birth, and leading 
multitudes to Hell by a false plan a 
salvation. He confessed his sin to 

and renounced the unchristian oaths. 
Here he piles proof upon proof that no 
Christian can remain in any oath- 
ed secret order and be true to 

rist. 


oaths after read- 


2 for $1 


Order from 


Sword of the Lord 
Box 420, Wheaton, Illinois 


60c,,or 2 for $1.00. I enclose 
$ (Add 5% for postage.) 
Name ; Papell i 
Address | 

City ......-----= Z— State._..cees0= 


what to expect of mankind. It 
was already foretold that His face 
would be more marred than any 
man (Isa. 52:14). Long since He 
had had it inscribed by the 
prophet about Him that He would 
set His face like a flint (Isa. 
50:7) toward the sufferings of the 
cross. I say that Jesus knew ahead 
of time there would be no room 
for Him in the inn, no room at 
all in the hearts of most of the 
people of this world and in their 
business and governments and 
schools and homes and lives. He 
was to be gladly received by the 
few: the shepherds, the wise men, 
Anna, Simeon, Zacharias and 
Elizabeth, Mary and Joseph, with 
some publicans and harlots and 
occasional others. He was to arouse 
a passing interest in the multi- 
tudes when He fed the five thou- 
sand or preached the Sermon on 
the Mount or healed the sick or 
raised the dead, but that was soon 
to pass into growing indifference, 
then irritation and animosity, and 
multitudes would grow to hate 
Him with an unceasing and sa- 
tanic hate when the venom of 
sin would do its worst to the 
Son of God in human form. 


The story of the life of Christ 
on earth is summed up in this 
brief verse of Luke 2:7, “And she 
brought forth her firstborn son, 
and wrapped him in swaddling 
clothes, and laid him in a manger; 
because there was NO ROOM 
FOR THEM IN THE INN.” 


No Room Anywhere 
Among Men! 


There was no room for the Baby 
Jesus in the inn at Bethlehem. 

There was no room for Him 
permanently anywhere else as He 
wandered up and down this earth 
for “the foxes have holes, and 
the birds of the air have nests; but 
the Son of man hath not where 
to lay his head” (Matt 8:20). 
When “every man went unto his 
own house,” “Jesus went unto 
the mount of Olives” (John 7:53 
and 8:1). Doubtless He slept alone 
in the mount more than once, and 
He and His disciples ate the wheat 
by the roadside. And even that 
was begrudged them because it 
was the Sabbath (Matt. 12:1, 2). 

There was no room for the 
anointed Son of God in His own 
synagogue and village of Nazareth. 
They hated Him and would have 
killed Him (Luke 4:29). 


There was no room for Him 
even in His mother’s and brothers’ 


home for “neither did his breth- 
ren believe in him” (John 7:5). 
They thought Him mad and 


brought even His mother to stay 


“Come Unto Me and 
| Will Give You Rest” 


It was getting near the days of 
festival, and it was time for him 
to buy some saffron powder to dye 
his robes for the great occasion, 
so the Hindu priest paid a visit 
to a nearby shop, purchased the 
powder and took it home. When 
he undid the package, he found 
strange words on the wrapping 
paper—“Come unto me... and 
I will give you rest!” Again and 
again the words rang through his 
mind. Was that not what he had 
been looking for for years? 
Rest! Had he _  not_ tortured 
himself and made endless jour- 
neys for that? Who could give 
such an invitation? One day he 
passed on the scrap of paper to 
another man, to a man who be- 
came determined that he would 
find out where the words came 
from, and who had said them. 
He carried the piece of paper 
around with him and seized every 
opportunity of asking folk if they 
knew anything about — such 
precious words, but with no suc- 
cess. One day Krishna came 
across a group of Christians 
preaching in the open air and he 


| stopped to listen. He heard for 


the first time of One who could 
save from sin and, joy of all joys, 
he heard the precious words re- 
peated, “Come unto me... and I 
will give you rest.” Krishna is 
now a devoted servant of the Lord, 
witnessing to everyone, including 
the priest who first.had the piece 
of wrapping paper. —“Scripture 
Gift Mission News Bulletin” 


If God sends us on stony paths 
He will provide us with strong 
shoes.—Alexander Maclaren 


Him from His preaching (Mark 
3:21, 31-35). 

There was no room for iim 
in Gadara and “they besought 
him that he would depart out of 
their coasts’ (Matt. 8:34). 

There was no room for Him in 
Jerusalem for “they took -up 


stones to cast at Him” (John 
8:59). 
Yea, there was no room for 


Him in the whole world, and so 
Herod and Pontius Pilate and the 
chief priests and _ scribes, the 
Pharisees and Sadducees, the mob 
of common people and Roman 
soldiers all agree together that 
He must die. NO ROOM FOR 
JESUS! 


Wicked Men Begrudged Jesus 
All He Ever Had 


In Bethlehem they begrudged 
the Son of God even a place to 
be born for there was no room 
for them in the inn. 

Herod begrudged Him His king- 
ly title and sought to slay Him. 

Nazareth begrudged Him His 
fame and said, “Is not this the 
carpenter’s son? Is not his mother 
called Mary? and his brethren, 
James, Joses, and Simon, and 
Judas? And his sisters, are they 
not all with us? Whence then hath 
this man all these things? And 
they were offended in him” (Matt. 
13:55-57). 

The Pharisees begrudged Him 
His power and said, “This fellow 
doth not cast out devils, but by 
Beelzebub the prince of the 
devils” (Matt. 12:24), 

They begrudged His right in 
His own Father’s house and said, 
“By what authority doest thou 
these things? and who gave thee 
this authority?” (Matt. 21:23) 
when He cleansed the temple of 
worldlings and thieves. 

The. chief priests begrudged 
Him the Sabbath of which He was 
Lord because He therein healed 
the sick and made whole the 
withered hand (Matt. 12:10). 

They begrudged Him even the 
homage of harlots and publicans 
and murmured, “This man re- 
ceiveth sinners, and eateth with 
them” (Luke 15:2). 7 

They begrudged Him every 
feast that was given, saying, “Be- 
hold, a man gluttonous, and a 
winebibber” (Matt. 11:19). 

And Simon the Pharisee ‘be- 
grudged Him even the tears and 
kisses upon His feet, dried with 
the hair of a forgiven streetwalk- 
er, the woman -who was a sinner, 
and swore therefore that He was 
not a prophet (Luke 7:36-50). 

Judas Iscariot begrudged Him 
the sweet perfume of the alabaster 
box of ointment broken for Him 
by the love of Mary (John 12:3-8). 

The chief priests begrudged 
Him even the cries of little chil- 
dren, “Hosanna in the highest,” 
though the very rocks would have 
cried out had they been hushed 
(Mark 11:9; Luke 19:37-40)! 

They begrudged Him even an 
hour of prayer when He sweat 
drops of blood in the Garden of 
Gethsemane and broke into it with 
their torches, swords and staves, 
to kiss Him with a traitor’s kiss, 
to bind Him and lead Him away 


to trial and murder (Matt 26:47-, 


68). 

Even in His death the senseless 
malice of a wicked race of men 
had no room for Jesus. 

The rulers begrudged His name, 
“The King of the Jews,” nailed 
above His* cross and begged 
Pilate to change it (John 19:21). 

They begrudged Him even His 
clothes in the hour of His shame 
and stripped Him, naked,- seamless 
garment and all (Ps. 22:18; John 
19:23, 24). 

They begrudged Him even a 
drink of water when in His dying 
agony He said, “I thirst.” Instead 
of water they gave Him vinegar 
and gall (John 10:28, 29). 

They begrudged His poor, tired 
body even the peace that death 
brought, so after He had given 
up the ghost, thy pierced a spear 
deep into His side and there came 
out water and blood, 


They begrudged even the testi- 
mony that His hanging body gave 
to the world, of their sin and His 
love. They hastened to take the 
body down before sunset. They 
had no room for Jesus even then. 


And when He rose from the 
dead they begrudged Him even 
this proof that He was the Son 
of God. They “gave large money 
unto the soldiers, Saying, Say ye, 
His disciples came.by night, and 
stole him away while we slept. 
And if this come to the governor’s 
ears, we will persuade him, and 


secure you. So they took the 
money, and did as they were 
taught: and this saying is com- 
monly reported among the Jews 
until this day’ (Matt, 28:12-15). 

And today men begrudge Him 
His miracles, begrudge His virgin 
birth, His bodily resurrection, even 
the inspiration of His words. They 
begrudge Him His deity, His hold 
on the hearts of men. The race 
hates Him for His claims as the 
only Saviour of mankind! 


GREAT GOD OF MERCY, RE- 
MEMBER NOT OUR INIQUI- 
TIES AGAINST US! This undone, 
corrupted, iniquitous world of 
mankind has no room for Jesus! 

Reader, have you no room for 
Jesus? Have you crowded Him 
out of your heart? Have you no 
time to serve Him, no time for 
His Word, no time to pray? 

Poor, lost sinner, is not your 
heart convicted of your terrible 
sin in crowding Christ out? Will 
you go to Hell because you have 


no room in your heart for the 
Son of God? Will you spend 
eternity in torment because 


pleasure or self-will or sin in any 
form bars the door of your heart 
against Jesus? Oh! Let Him in! 
Let Him in today! Christ brings 
sweet peace. You can never -have 
peace without Him. He brings 
salvation, but there is no other 
name given under Heaven among 
men whereby you must be saved: 
Christ gives everlasting life but 
“He that believeth not is con- 
demned already.” 

Most of the world has no room 
for Jesus. But those few that re- 
ceived Him, how happy they were 
and how blessed! 

“He came unto his own, and his 
oum recewed him not. But as 
many as received him, to them 
gave he power to become the sons 
of God, even to them that believe 


on his mame.”—John 1:11, 12. 
Receive Him today! By faith 
take Him as yours. Open your 


heart and with tender love take 
Jesus in. You will never have a 
real Christmas without Him. But 
if you have Him you can laugh 
at poverty, you can rejoice in ad- 
versity, you can look death in the 
face unafraid. If you have Jesus, 
you have all God can give a poor, 
rebellious race! Take Him today. 


No Room in the Inn 


No beautiful chamber, 
No soft cradle bed, 

No place but a manger, 
Nowhere for His head; 
No praises of gladness, 
No thought of their sin, 
No glory but sadness, 
No room in the inn. 

No sweet consecration, 
No seeking His part, 

No humiliation, 

No place in the heart: 

No thought of the Saviour, 
No sorrow for sin, 

No prayer for His favor, 
No room in the inn, 


No one to receive Him, 
No welcome while here, 
No balm to relieve Him, 
No staff but a spear; 
No seeking His treasure, 
No weeping for sin, 
No doing His pleasure, 
No room in the inn. 

> 


Chorus 


No room, no room for Jesus 

Oh, give Him welcome free, 

Lest you should hear at Heav- 
en’s gate, 

“There is no room for thee.” 


If you will today make room 
for Jesus in your heart.take Him 
as your Saviour, trust Him to 
forgive you, claim Him now openly 
once and for all as your Lord and 
your Saviour, then write me to- 
day. Can you honestly sign this, 
copy it, and.send it? 


Dr. John R. Rice 
Wheaton, Illinois 


Dear Dr. Rice: 

I am ashamed that I did not 
have room for Jesus before today. 
Here and now I open my heart 
and trust Him for forgiveness and 
receive Him as my Saviour. I be- 


lieve that He- forgives me now... 


I risk Him to save my soul and 
keep me because He died for me 


and loves me and because I trust, . 


Him, 


